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FOREWORDS. 

§ I. I HAVE already stated in my Forewords to Part I of the 
Facsimile of The Whole Contention, that Mr Quaritch's objection to 
double the price of any volume of my Series was the reason for 
undoing the uniting work of T. P., the printer of the original 
Quarto 3 in 1619, and for issuing in two separate Parts the Play 
which the said T. P. put into one volume, tho' his title described 
it rightly as the drama "Divided into two Parts." No doubt 
most Subscribers would have preferd the Whole Contention as a 
Whole, and not in two halves, but all will acknowledge that, from a 
publisher's point of view, a uniform price for all the volumes of 
the Series is most important. 

Here then is the second half of the "Whole" book, "the 
Tragicall ends of . . . Richard Duke of Yorke, and King Henrie 
the Sixt,"— that " of the good Duke of Humfrey " having been given 
in the first half. 

The lines are numberd on the outside, like those of Part I, 
according to the nos. of their representatives in The third Part 
of King Henry the Sixt in Folio i. A dagger (t) marks lines there 
alterd, a caret (<) lines omitted, a star (*) lines not in the Folio. 
For these markings I have to thank my friend and colleague Mr 
P. Z. Round. The dot (.) on the inner margin notes the few lines 
in Q3 which are alterd from Qi; 

§ 2. In the comparison of these two Quartos, we find no 
changes in Pkrt II of like importance to those in Part I., The 
alterations are almost all of single words. The leaving-out of the 
two lines V. vi. 66 and V. vii. 36 in Quarto- 3 is no doubt an 
accident, as the omission of V. vi. 86-7*, 'Vnder pretence of put- 
ward seeming ill ' in Qi and Fi may be, so that the only noticeable 
change is the trifling one of 2 lines into 3, in V. vi. 89-91. A List 
of the alterations follows. For some of them, and also of those in 
Part I, I am indebted to my friend Mr P. A. Daniel. 

Q31 Qi Fi 

■g.\,head. The Second Part, {^Notin^ \_alterii\' 

„ ,, Containing the The true [not in] 

„ Si. Dir. then Crooke backe Crookeback [ „ ' ] 

,, 1. 4 Northumberland Northumberland Northumberland 

„ 1. 8 th' > the the 

1 The differences between Contractions, full words, &c., like L. for Lord, 
War. for Warwick, &c. , are not notist. 



§ 2. CHANGES IN Q3 COMPAKBD WITH QI AND FI. 







Q3 


Qi 


Fi 


p. 2, 


. 24 


heauen 


heauens 


Heauen 


P- 3» 


. 46 


bird 


burd 


hee 


it 


1.47 


Dare 


Dares 


Dares 


J1 


1. 78 


my 


■mine 


my 




1. 83 


and thats 


and that is 


that's 


f) 


1.84 


filft 


fitteft 


fit 


P- 4» 


1-93 


't - 


it 


it 




1. 113 


Y' 


You , 


You 


)) 


I. 121 


seek'st 


seekest 


[not in} 




1. 122* 


both 


both both 


[ .. ] 


p's. 


1- 157 


Kent 


of Kent 


of Kent 


p. 6, 


1. 171 


while 


whilft 


while 




1. 180 


Articles. 


Articles. Exit 


Articles. 




11. 181- 


2 Queene. Exit. 


Queene 


Queene thefe Newes 


}f 


1. 186 


vnkindly 


vnkingly 


vnmanly 




1. 196 


an 


thine 


an 


v'l- 


Si. Dir. 2. with 


and 


{not in} 




1. 213 


lie 


I 


I will 


}f 


1. 2IS 


there be? 


there ? 


[alterd] 


p. 8, 


1. 265 


to forget 


forget 


[ ■„ 


P- 9i 


1.52* 


With others 


and others 


[not in} 


)) 


1.63 


Y'are 


Your 


You are 


]} 


1.67 


soludiors 


souldiers 


men 


p. 10, 


St. Dir. 2. ■ Chaplains 


the Chaplein 


[not in} 


}) 


1. 14 


ore 


ouer 


o're 


p. II, 


1.8 


renowe 


renowne 


Renowne 


p. 12, 


1-53 


deafe 


death 


deafe 


P- I3» 


1- 73 


wher's . . . crookt- 


where is . . Crook 


Where's . . Crook- 






backt 


backt 


back 


J» 


1.78 


mongst 


amongst 


with 


}J 


1. 86 


parch 


parcht 


parcht 


)} 


1. los 


his 


this 


his 


p- 14, 


1. 112 


tongue's 


tongue 


Torigue 




1- 145 


blow 


blowes " 


blowes 


P- IS. 


1. 160 


ftory 


heauie florie 


heauie ftorie 




1. 166 


too 


-two 


too 


}) 


1. 171 


inward 


inlie 


inly 


p. 16, 


1. 19 


the . . from our 


his . . our 


his . . my 




1-43 


look'st 


lookest 


[alterd in E.} 


,, 


St. Dir. -i. Enter a Meffenger 


\not in] 


one blowing 


P- i7> 


1.63 


By 


But 


by 


p. 18, 


1. 106 


newes 


things 


things 


p. 20, 


1. 184 


eight and forty 


48. 


fiue and twenty 


p. 21, 


1- IS 


who 


whose 


who 


p. 22, 


1.46 


ill 


euill 


ill 


}, 


1- 59 


way 


doe 


\tiot in} 




1. 62 


leffon 


leiTon, boy 


Leffon 


p. 24, 


1. IDS 


flye 


flee 


fly 


,, 


1. 106 


as 


fo 


fo 


)f 


1. 107 


droue 


that droue 


droue 


)> 


1. 108 


yee 


you 


you 


»> 


1. 120 


being 


am 


am 


»> 


1. 120 


am priuiledg'd 


and priuiledge 


and priuiledg'd 


yy 


1. 138 


venom'd 


venome 


venome 


p. 25, 


1. 142 


Sham'ft 


Shames 


Sham'ft 



§ 


2. CHANGES IN Q3 


COMPAEBD WITH Q 


r AND FI. V 




Q3 


Ql 


Fi 


p. 25, 1. 163 


thee 


the 


[alterd^ 


„ 1. 171 


Nor 


Not 


Not 


p. 30, L 9 


whether 


whither 


whether 


„ 1.24 


out 


our 


out 


P- 31. 1- 39 


Eor(?) 


For 


For 


„ St.Dir. 


Wanvicke 


and Warwike 


Warwicke 


p. 32, 1. 92 


needs 


needit 


(halt 


„ 11. I04-S himfelfe 


him 


him 


P- 33. 1- 22 


heere's 


here is 


heere's 


.. 1- S9 


talkes 


talkeft 


talk'ft 


p. 34. '• 14 


Glo. 


Cla. 


Clarence. 


,. 1.6s 


fildome 


feldome 


fildome 


p. 35. 1- 30 


if 


and 


if 


.. 1- 31 


Wer't 


Were it 


'Twere 


„ i-ss 


husbands 


hushandes 


Husbands 


.. 1- 57 


curtsie 


cursie 


cursie 


p. 37, 1. 121 


lets go . . about 


let vs go . . about 


goe wee . . of 


.. 1. 124 


vfc 


vfe 


vfe 


.. 1. 131 


they looke 


they lookt 


the vnlook'd 


., I..183 


that which 


that that 


that which 


p. z^, St.Dir 


. with others 


, and others 


\not in F.\ 


p. 39. 1- 87 


Henry is 


Henries 


Hmry 


.. u- 92. 


99 pedigree 


pettigree 


pedigree 


., 1- 103 


then 


than 


then 


p. 40, 1. 130 


or 


or your 


- or your 


.. I. 164 


Marquefle . 


Marquis 


Marquefle 


p. 41, 1. 168 


at his . 


as his 


at his 


.. 1. 172 


Mine is . . with 


Mine. . . fullof 


Mine . . with 


., I. 187 


to an vntimely 


vntimelie to his 


vntimely to his 


„ 1. 200 


He 


I doe 


I 


p. 42, 1. 233 


Exit Me/. 


\not- in\ _ 


Fxit Pqft. 
Wedlocke 


.. 1- 243 


wedlocke 


wedlocijes 


,. IV. i. 


Clarence, Glofter, Mon- 


and Clarence, -and 


\_alterd\ 




tague. Hajlings 


Glofter, and Mon- 
tague and Haflings 




p. 43, I. 12 


they will 


theUe 


theyle 


,. 1. IS 


am both 


am 


am 


„ 1.19 


fildome 


feldome 


feldome 


,. 1. 23 


pitty 


a pittie 


pittie 


„ 1. 29 


mine 


my - 


mine 


p. 44, 1. 60 


He 


I will 


I will 


.. 1.62 


ye 


you 


you 


.. 1. 70 


from 


in 


of 


„ St.Dir. 


MeJJenger 


a Meffenger 


a Pojle 


„ 1.87 


pardon. 


fpeciall pardon 


fpeciall pardon 


„ 1. 100 


a willow 


the willow 


the Willow 


p. 45. 1- "6 


they are 


theare 


they are 


.. 1- 135 


aboue 


of 


of 


.. 1. 135 


neere 


neereft 


neere 


p. 46, 1. 31 


calledft 


cald'st 


call'dst 


P- 47. 1. 59* 


into 


to 


[not in\ 


„ 1. 6S* 


lets 


letvs 


[ ., ] 


p. 48, 1. 2 


ye 


you 


\alterdinF.'\ 


p. so, 1. s8 


(tand 


fie, ftand 


fland 


., 1. 67 


himfelfe 


like himfelfe 


like himfelfe 



§ 2. QHANGBS IN Q3 OOMPAEED WITH QI AND FI. 



Q3 

p. $0, St. Dir.2. Oxford, Somer/et 



V- S'> '• S giddy headed 

„ 1. 66 If 

p. 52, 1. S3 (hamefac'ft 
p. 53, St. Dir. I. fouldims 

„ 1.7s if my 

p. 54, 1. 69 abide 

p. 55, II. iii. 3 more 

p. 56, 1. *49 forewarn'd 

, , St. Dir. and Glojier 

, „ 1-2 girt 

p. 57, 1. 21 Country 

„ 1. 24 bright 

p. 58, 1. 69 ere 



1. 76 our 
St. Dir, Glofter, and the rest, 
niMking . . Prince, 
Oxford, and Somer- 
fet are taken 

Crooke-backe 

thou likneffe 

not name 

hee'l 

whether is 

lets toward 

enuieft 



59, 1- 30 
„ 1-38 
., I-SS- 

60, 1. 80 
,, 1- 83 
„ 1.88 

61, 1. 25 

62, St. Dir. Stabs 

,, I. 64 alwayes be 
„ 1. 66 Inoi in'] 



„ 1.71 I 
p. 62, ]. 74 weeping . . . crying 
, , 1.86-7* Vnder pretence of out- 
ward seeming ill, 
„ 11. 89-91 King ^^B>7, and the 
Prince his fonne are 
gone, - 
And Clarence thou 
art next muft fol- 
low them, 
So by one and one 
difpatching all the 
reft, 
p. 63, St. Dir., Glofter, Hct/lings, 



and Oxford, and 

Summerset 
giddie 
And 

fliamefaft 
fouldiers & al crie 
and my 
able 
moe 
awarn'd 
Glofter 
girts 
countie 
faire Bright 
yer 
your 
& Glo. & the reft, & 

make . . is taken, 

& the prince & Oxf. ' 

& Sum. 
Crooktbacke 
the litnes 
name 
he 

whithers 
let vs towards 
enuious 
He ftabs 
be alwaies 
If anie fparke of life 

remaine in thee 
That I 

wept . . . cride 
\not in] 

Henry and his fonne 
are gone, thou 
Clarence next, 



I. I 
1. 21 
1.25 



1. 27 
1.36 



1. 40 



throne 
if 

Edw. Brothers 
Clarence and 
Glofter 
Pray loue 
both 
\not in] 



Fi 
Oxford, and Somer- 

fet 
giddie 
[alterdF.] 
fhamefaced 
Colours 
if tbis 
buy 
more 
\not in] 
with Richard 
[alterd] 
Countie 
[not in]; 
ere 



And by one and one 
I will difpatch the 
reft, 

and Haflings, 

royall throne 

and 

Edzvard. Clarence 
and Glofter, loue 



your 
\alterd] 



Crooke-backe 

the likeneffe 

name \_alterd] 

thou 

Where's 

let's away to 

enuious 

Stabbes 

be alway 

If any fparke of Life 

be yet remaining 
I 

wonder'd . . cri'de 
\not in] 

King Henry, and the 

Prince Ms Son are 

gone, 
Clarence thy tume is 

next, and then the 

rest, 



Richard, Hafiiugs, 
Royall Throne, 
if 

King. Clarence and 
Glofier, loue 



brothers both Brothers both 

Hauing-my countries Hauing my Counties 

peace, and brothers peace,and Brothers 

loues. loues. 

her her 



§ 3. § 4. GREENE AND MAUIjOWE's SHARES IN 'THE TRUE TRAGEDT.' vii 

§ 3. As before, in Part I, I conclude that none of these changes 
were directly due to Shakspere's hand; though in the Folio the 
shifting of the True Tragedy order of scenes IV, v, iv, vii, vi, p. 47- 
51 into IV. iv, V, vi, vii, doubtless was so. A friend whose judg- 
ment in Shakspere matters I am wont to trust, says his impression 
is that Q3 is a more accurate copy of the original of Qi than the 
print of Qi is. 

§ 4. Miss Lee's division of the text of I'he True Tragedie or 
The Whole Contention, Part II, between the men who wrote it, is as 
follows : 

p. I, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, I. i, ii. (Cont. sc. i. ii.), beginning " I wonder how the 
king escapt our hands," Marlowe. 

p. 9, 1. 1*. 3 Hen. VI, I. iii. {Cont. sc. iii.) : " Oh flie my Lord, lets leaue the 
Castell," Marlowe; but Greene had some share in this scene, as the doves, 
ravens, woodcocks, curs, and conies shew. The latter part of Margaret's 
long speech may have been written by Greene, or by Peele : the second 
writer begins at 1. 130, "I, now lookes he like a king," and writes on to 
1. 143, "And, whilst we breath, take time to doe him dead." 

p. 16, 1. I*. 3 Hen. VI, II. i. {Cont. sc. iv.) : " After this dangerous fight and 
haplesse warre," Marlowe ; but the Messenger's speech is like Greene's 
work. 

p. 21, 1. r. 3 Hen. VI, II. ii. (Cont. sc. v.) : "Welcome my Lord to this braue 
town of York," Greene and Marlowe; but Clifford's speech, beginning 1. 8, 
" My gratious Lord, this too much lenitie," recalls many a passage by Peele. 

p. 26, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, II. iii. (Cont. sc. vi.) : " Sore spent with toile as runners 
with the race," Marlowe. ' 

p. 27, 1. I* I Hen. VI, II. iv. (Cont. sc. vii) : "A Clifford a Clifford," Greene. 

p. 28, ■ " " ~ ----- 



scene is like Greene's — especially from 1. 151. 
P- 33. 1- I- 3 ■&««• V^, III- i- (Cont. sc. ix.), from "Come, lets take our stands 

vpon this hill, " Greene, 
p. 34, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, III. ii. (Cont. sc. x.) '. " Brothers of Clarence, and of 

Glocester," Greene, down to Richard's soliloquy, which is pertaps by 

Marlowe. 
p. 38, I. I. 3 Hen. VI, III. iii.(Co«/. sc. xi.) : "Welcome Queene Margaret to 

the Court of France," Greene ; but I doubt whether Warwick's part in this 

scene was v^ritten by Greene. It is certainly not by Marlowe. 
p. 42, 1. 9. 2 Hen. VI, IV. i. (Cotit.- sc. xii.) : " Brothers of Clarence, and of 

Glocester," Greene, 
p. 46, 1. 13., 3 Hen. VI, IV. ii, iii. (Cont. sc. xiii.) : "Trust me my Lords all 

hitherto goes well," Marlowe, 
p. 47, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, IV. v. (Cont. sc. xiv.) : "Lord Hastings, and Sir Wil- 
liam Stanly," ? Greene, 
p. 48, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, IV. iv. (Cont. sc. xv.) : " Tel me good Maddam, why 

is your grace," Greene. 
P- 49. 1- S- 3 -Sot. VI, IV. vii. (Cont. sc. xvi.) : " Thus far from Belgia have we 

past the seas," Greene. 

' Sc. viii. 11. 41-49 with the repetition of the same thought— the harping on 
one string, cf. Greene's James, iv. p. 202, col. I., Dyce's Ed. — Jane Lee. 



Viii § 4. GEEBNE AND MA.ELOWB. § 5. HAMBUEG LITHOGEAFY. 

p. SI, top. 3 Hen. VI, IV. vi. {Cont. sc. xvii.) : "Thus from the prison to this 
princelie seat." The first half— to the entrance of Warwipk— by, Greene.. 
About the second half I am doubtful. 

p. 52, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, V. i. (,Cont. sc. xix.) : "Where is the post that came 
from valiant Oxford?" probably by Greene and ? Peele ; Edward's part 
being by Greene. ' 

p. 52, 1. S3. 3 Hen. VI, IV. viii. S3 (Cont. sc. xviii.) : " Sease on the shame- 
fast Henry," Greene. 

P- S5. '• S- 3 ^^"- ^^> V- ii, iii- (Cont. sc. xx.) : "Ah, who is nie? Come to 
me friend or foe " ; 11. 1-39 Marlowe ; 1. 40 to end of scene Greene. 

p. 57, ]. I*. 3 Hen. VI, V. iv, v. (Cont. sc. xxi.) : " Welcome to England, ray 
louing Friends of Frace." First 11 lines like Peele's : Prince Edward's 
speech by Greene ; but from 1. 50 to end of scene is Marlowe's without a 
doubt. 

p. 60, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, V. vi. (Cont. sc. xxii.) : "Good day ray Lord. What 
at your booke so hard," Marlowe. 

p. 63, 1. I. 3 Hen. VI, V. vii. (Cont. sc. xxiii.) : "Once more we sit in 
England's royall throne," Greene. 

§ 5. I have again to thank the Hamburg lithografers for the 
excellence of their work. No cause for irritation here, no protests 
against scamping and carelessness, no refusal to let the books go 
out unless the most disgraceful pages are canceld, — as in the case of 
Henry FQi and Jiom. and Jul. Q2, — no need to issiie Corrigenda, 
but sound and creditable workmanship, by honest men who take a 
pride in the work they turn out. I am glad to be able to say the 
same of Messrs Brooks and Day's forthcoming Periclesc 

(In Henry V, Q3, 1608, Messrs Leighton's reason for putting 
p. ix, the ' Corrections,' at the end of the text, instead of after ■ 
p.' viii, was that the 'Corrections' came after the book was bound, 
and putting them at the end saved breaking-up the book.) 




The Second Part. 

Containing the Tragedie of 

Richard DukcofYorke, and the 

goodK^ng Henrie the 
Stxt, 

f Etfttr Kiefnerd'Dt^ tfYerks, the Eturle iftVmrickf, ibeDfikprf 
NtrfeB^, M/irqueffe Mfuntagttt, Edmari Earle ifMgreb, then 
Qrw^ iaekeRkhard, MdthayornigEarUtfRMUmd^ viitdnm 
mdfmltberSf mtb whin Kofit m their h*tt, 

JTarrnkkg, 
Wonder how the King efcap^d our hands. 
Torkf. Whilft wepurfu'd the horiemenof the 

North, 
He (lily ftole away and left his men : 
Whereat the great Lord ofNarthmtberlatid, 
Whofe warlike cares could neuer brookc re- 
treat, 

Charg'd our maine battels front, and there with him 
Lord Stafard a.nd Lord ClgerdzW abreft 
Brake in,and were by th'hands of common fouldiers flainc. 

Edward. Lord Stefordt Father, Duke of Buc&ingbatn, 
Is either flainc or wonndcd daogeroufly. 

I X 




3Jenir. 
Li. 



U: 



2. 

SHeitH." 
Li. 

n 

u 
t 

t 

t 

xs 

t- 

+ 

f] 



k-h- 



t 
t 

+ 
t 



Tiemnimm of the twofaauus Hfittfes, 
I deft his Bean with a dowtwright blow : 
Father, that this is true, behold his blood. 

tJHont. And brother, heeres the ^k of WTiltihires blood. 
Whom I encounter'd as thebattailes ioyh'd^ 

T^ch, Speake thou for me, and tell thsin what I did. 

TorkSf What is your Grace dead my Lord of Somerfet i 

Nerf, Such hope haue all the line oilohft o( Gaunt, 

RiehtThas do I hope to (hap£Kingi/«Mn'« head. 

War. And fo do I vi^orious Prince of Yorke, 
Before I fee thee feated in that Throne, 
Which now the honieofLancafier vfutpes, 
I vow by heauen, thefeeyes (hall neuer clofe. 
This is the Palace of that fearefiiU King, 
And that the regall chaire : Poffefle jt Yorke, 
for this is thine, and not King Henries heyres. 

TVr)^. Affift: me then fweet Warwid^^ and Iwill : 
For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norf. Weell all affift chee, and he that dyes (hall die. 

Ttrki Thankes gentle Norfolke, Stay by me my Lords, 
And foldiers ftay you heere,and lodge this night. 

fyar. And when the King comes offer him no violence, 
Vnleffe he feeke to put vs out by force, 

Rkh. htm' A as we be let's ftay within this houfe. 

Wir.Thc bloody Parliament Ihallthisbe call'd, 
Vnlcffe Plantagenet Duke of Yorke be King, 
And baflifuU Hmry bedepofdc, whofe cowardife 
Hath made vs by>words to our enemies. 

Ter^e, Tlien leaue me not mj Lords : for now I meane 
To take poflcflion of my right. 

fVar. Neither the King, nor him that loues htmbeft. 
The proudcft bird that holds vp Lancafter, 
Dare ftirre a wing, ifwarwicks fhakeliis bels. 
lie plant TlmtageHtt % and roote him out who dares i 
Refolue thee Richard, claime the finglifh Gwwne. 
Cnterkini Henry the fixtttriih theD*^fExei^er,theEitrtecfN'«r'- 

thttn^rUtnijtheearleafmfimerlmdj andCl^i theenrlaf 

CHfMberUni^with red£.efes in their butt t. 
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Kin£. Looke Lordings where the fturdy Rebcll fits, 
Euen in the chaire of State : belike he meanes 
(Back'dby the power of «r4nr/f;^thatfalfePeerc) 
To afpire vnto the Crowne, and reigne as King. 
Eatlf ofNorthumbcrIand,he flew thy father. 
And thine Cli fford : and you both hauc vo w'd reuenge. 
On him, his fonnes, his f auouritcs, and his friends. 

Ntrth. And if I be not^eaaens be reueng'd on me. 

Clif. The hope thereof, makes Clifford mourne in fteele. 

Weft, What; ihall we fuffer thisf Let's pull him downe. 
My heart for anger breakes, 1 cannot fpeake. 

Kiftg. Be patient gentle Earle cXWefimerUmd, 

Cl^. Patience is for Pultrounes,iuch as be ; 
He durft not fit there had your Father liu'd. 
My gracious Lord,heerein the Parliament, 
let vs afiaile the family of Yorke. 

North. Well haft thou fpoken Cofen, be it fo. 

Kifig. O know you not the Citty fauours theo^ 
And they haue troopes of fouldiers at their becke« 

£«r^.But when the Duke is flaine,cheyl quickly fiye* 

JT^.Far be it from the thoughts of Henries heart. 
To make a (hamblcs of the Parlament houfe : 
Cofen of Exeter, words, frownes,and threats, 
Shal be the watres that Henry meanes to vfe. 
Thou fadious Duke of Yorke,defceud my Throne, 
I am thy fouetaigne. 

Terkg. Thou art deceiu'd, I am thine. 

Exett For /hame come downe, he made thee Duke of Yorke. 

Yorks- Twas my inheritance, as the kingdome is. 

Exit. Thy father was a Traitor to the Crowne. 

war. Exeter thou art a Traitor to the Crowne, 
In following this vfurping Henry. 

P^. Whom {hould he follow but his natural! King. 

War.Tmc Clifford,and thats Richard Duke of Yorke, 

Kiw.And {hall I ftand while thou fitft in my Throne ? 

Ta^. Content thy felfe, it muft and (hall be fo* 

ffur. Be Duke of tancafler, let him be King. 
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t Vefi.'^hy ? he is both King and Duke of Lancafter, 

t »s And that the Earle offf^eflmerloMdOn.iM tnaintaine. 

H^ar. And Wdrwickg (hall difprooue it. You forget 
+ That we are thofe that chac'd you from the field 

And flew your father, and with colours fpred 
Marcht through the Citty to the Pallas gates. 
t Nerih. No Warvriekfi, I remember't to my greeft : 

And by hisfoule, thou and thy houfe (hall rew it. 
t Weft. Hantagenet of thee and of thy fonnes^ 

Thy kinfmen and thy friends, IlehauemoRliues, 
Then drops of blood were in my fathers veines. 

Clif. Vrge it no more, leaft in rcuenge thereof 
I fend thee Warwicke fuch a meflenger. 
As fliail rcuenge hisdeath before I ftirre. 

U^ar. Poore Oiford, how I fcotne thy worthleiTe threats* 
Torkg, Will ye we /hew our Title to the Crewae, 
t Or elfe our fwords (hall pleade it tn the field i 

King. What Title haft thou Traitor to the Crowne } 
Thy Father was as thou art, Duke ofYorke t 
Thy Grand-father Roger Mortimer Eatle of March. 
I am the fonne o^Htmj the fift, who taro'd the French, 
And made the Dolphin ftoope^ and feiz'd vpon 
Their Townes and Prouinces. 
t »^<ir.TaIkenotofFrance<incethouhaftloftitaII» 

King. The Lprd Protestor loft it, and not I, 
When I was crowned, I was but nine months old* 

"S^ch. Vare old enough now, and yet methinkes you lofe : 
Father, tearc the Crowne from the Vfutpers head. 
Idwt Do fo fweet father ^ fet it on your bead. 
Mohu Good brother, as thou lou'ft and honour'ft armcs. 
Let's fight it out, and not (hnd cauiUing thus. 
l^cb. Sound Drums and Tf umpets« and the IDng will flye. 
Tarkft Peace fonncs. 

North. Peace thou, and giue King Haaj Icaue to fpeake. 
iCw^.Ah PlantAgenct,vi\iy feck'fttbouto depo^mc ? 
Are-wc no: both Pltuiiagenets by birth ? 
And from two brothers lineally defccnt? 

Suppole 
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tfViifhandUncaSier, 
Suppefe by right and equity thou be King : 
Thinkft thou, that I wiU leaue my Kingly fene, 
Whetctn noy.Father, and my Gr andlire (ate ? 
No, firft (hall warrcTnpeople this my Realme^ 
I and our Colours ofcen borne in France, 
And now in England (to our hearts great forro>w) 
Shall be my winding flicet. Why faint you Lords ? 
My Titles better farre than his. 

ITur. Proue it tUnry^ and thou (halt be King. 

Kaig. Why Henry the fourth by conqueft got the Crowne. 

Twkf. Twas by rebellion gainft his Soueraigne. 

King. I know not what to Fay, my Titles weake, 
Tell me, may not a King adopt an heirc ? 

»^<ir. What then? 

KiHg. Then ami Uwfull King. For Rkhard 
The fecond, in the view of many Lords, 
ReHgn'd the Crowne to Hei/ty the fourth, 
Whofe heirc my Father was,and I am bis, 

Torke. I tell thee he rofe againft him being his Soueraigne, 
And made him to reHgne the Crowne perforce. 

War. Suppofe my Lord he did it vnconftrain'd, 
Thinkeyou that werepreiudiciall to the Crowne ? 

Exet, No, for he could not fo refigne the Crowne, 
But that the next heyre moft fucccedc and rcigne. 

kiHg,htx. thou again(l vs Duke of Exeter i 

Sxet. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

King.tA will reuolt from me,and turnc to him. 

Nmrth, flantagcttetjfoT all the claime thou laift, 
Thinke not King Hemy fhall be thus depofde. 

fFar. Depofd he (hall be in defpightof thee. 

A7i»r.Tu(h fVarm^, thou artdeceiu'd : 
Tis not thy Souiherne powers of ElTex.SuflFolkc, Norfolke, 
And Kent, that makes thee thus prefumpcuous and proud. 
Can fet the Duke vp in dcfpight of me. 

pif. King Henry be thy Title right or wrong, 
Lord p^erdfo^ma to fight in thy defence. 
May that ground gape and fwailow me aliue^ 
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The eontention ofthetvfiofamgtts Haufa^ 

Where I do kneele to htm thatilew my Father. 
KiHg. O Clifford, how thy words reuiue my foule. 
Torke. Henry of Lancafter rcfigne thy Crowne. 
What mutter you ? Or what con^ireyou Lords ? 

ITar. Do right vnto this Princely Duke of Yotkc, 
Or I will fill the houfe with armed men^ 

£»ter Soldiert, 
And ouer the Chaire of ftate where now he fits. 
Write vp his Title with thy vfurping blood. 

King. O fVarmekfj heare me &eake : 
Let me but reigne in quiet while I Hue. 

Torkf, Conmme the crowne to me, and to mine heires, 
And thou flialt reigne in quiet wlulftthou liu'ft. 
King.Coaaey tne(buldiers hence^and then I wilL 
H^ar. CaptaUie conduft them into THthiBRelds, 
Clif, What wrong is this vnto the Prince jowCaa ? 
ff^ar.VVii^t good is this for England and nimlelfe? 
Nertb. Ba(e, fearful!, and defpairing Henry. 
Clif. How haft thou wronged boththyfelfeaadivs? 
itf'ejt, I eannot ftay to heare thefe Alleles. 
Clif, Nor I, Come cofen lets eo tell the Queene. Sxkt 

North. Be thou a prey vnto the houfe of Yorke« 
And die in bands for this vnkindly deede. txit 

Clif, In dreadfull war mayft thou be ouercome. 
Or Hue in peace abandond and delpifd* Exit, 

£w?.Thcy feckercuenge, aod therefore willnotyeelde my 
Lord. 
JCi»f. Ah Exeter? 

ITar. V Vhy ftiould yott figh my Lord ? 
King. Not for my felfe Lord Ifntrmekg, but my fonnc^ 
V Vhom I vnnaturally (hall difinherit. 
But be it as it may. I heere intaile the Crdwne 
To thee and to thine heyres, cooditionally. 
That heere thou take an oath. 
To ceafe thefe ciuill broyles^and whilft Iliue 
To honor me as thy King and Soueraigne. ' 

Torkf That oath I willingly take^and wiUperfonne. 

War, 



ofTorkeAndtdneaBer, 
fr^rXongliueKiDg Hm^tPlantagenet embrace him. 
£«>£. And long liue thousand all thy forward Tonnes. 
r0r%,Now Yorke and Lancafler are reconcilde^ 
Ex€t»Kccvx& behc that (eekes to make them foes. 

Sound Tmrnftts, 
Tor^Mf Lord ,Ile take my leaue. 
For Be to fFaksfieU, to my Caftle. 

€xit Torkgwtthh&fimes, 
fV*r. And ile kcepe London with my fould iors. 
Norf. And ile to Norfolke with my followers. 
tJiioHt, and I to the Tea from whence I came. 



Exit, 
Exit. 
Exit, 



Enter the Queeiiejeidthe Prince. 

Bxet,'MY Lordj heere comes the Qtteenc^Ile Heale away* 

KiK£.hnd fo vrill I. 

i2«Hw.Nayftay,oreIfe lie follow thee, 

JCii^,3t patient gentle Queene,and then lie ftay. 

Q«fen,\Vlaat patience can there be i ah timerous man. 
Thou haft vndonethy{elfe,thy fonne,and me, 
and giuen out rights vnto the houfe of Tar^e. 
art thou aKing.and wilt be for'cft to yeeld i 
Had 1 bene there,the fouldiers fhould haue toft 
Me on their launcespoints,befote I would haue 
Granted to their wils.The Duke is made 
"PtoteAov of the Land .■ Sterne Fatveonh-idFe 
Commands the narrow feas : and thinkft thou then 
Tofleepe fecure? I heere diuorccme Tlenry 
From thy bed,vntill that z&e of Parliamenr 
Be recald, wherein thou yeeldeftto the houfe of Tor^, 
TheNortheme Lords that haue forfworne thy colours. 
Will follow mine,if once they fee them fpread, 
and {pread they (hall vnto thy deepe difgrace. 
Come fonne,lets away,and leaue him heere alone. 

Xw^.Scay gentle MargaretfZnd heare me fpcake. 

i^.Thou haft fpoke too much already,thereforebe ftill. 

Xi«^.Gentle fonne EdarardMi^t thou ftay with me } 
Qi^e»,ljuo be murdered by his enemies. Exit. 

Vriuce. 
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Tiff eonteatim efthetwofimtmtsJimpiSt 
Prm. When I retume with vidlory from the field, 
lie fee your Grace, till then He follow her. Exit, 

King, Poore Qi)eene,her loue to me and to the Prince hecibn 
Makes her in furie thus to forget her felfe. 
Reuenged may Ihe be on that accurled Duke. 
Come Cofen of Exeter, ftay thou heere. 
For Clifford and thofe Northerne Lords be gone, 
I feare towards Wakefield, to difturbe the Duke. 

Enter Edimard,aHd 'S^chard^d Montague t 
Ee^. Brother, and cofen Montague, gtue me leaue to ipeake. 
Rtchjtiiy, I can better play the Orator. 
Tdmrt, But I haue reafons flrong and forceable. 

Enter the Duke ofTorkg. 

Torke. How now fonnes what at a iarre amongft your felues / 

^fch. No Father, but a fweete contention, about that which 
concernes your felfe and vs. The Crownc of England father. 

Torke. The Crowne boy, why Henries yet aliue. 
And I haue fworne that he fliall reigne in quiet till bis death. 
Ed. But I would breake an hundred oaths co reigne one ycare. 

Rich. And if it pleafe ydur Grace co giue me leaue. 
He fhew your Grace the way to faue your oath. 
And difpoirefTe King Heuty from the Crowne, 

Torke. I prethe Dicke let roe heare thy deuice. 

Rich. Then thus my Lord. 
An Oath is of no moment. 
Being not fworne before a lawfull Magiftrate* 
Jfenrj is none, but doth vfurpe your right* 
And yet your Grace fl:ands bound to him by Oath* 
Then noble father refolue your fclfe. 
And once more daime the Ctowne. 

Torkf. I, faifl thou fo boy ? why then it (hall be Co, 
I am refolu'd to win the Crowne, or dye. 
Edward, thou (halt to EdnumdBrookg Lord Cobhun, 
With whom the KentifTimen will willinglyrife. 
Thou Cofen Montague (hale to Noifolke ftcsight^ 

And 



torhanitmcABer* 

And bid the Duke to mufter vp his foldiours. 
And come to me to ^<ii^«/£r£/prerentiy. 
And Rieh«rAj!nQVi to London ftraight ihalt pofte^ 
And bid Richwri NeuiU Earle of Wnnfiekg, 
To leaue the Citty^and with his men of warre, 
TomeetemeatS.^/i^0w/tendayeshence. 
My felfe heere in StotdattCi&le will prouide 
Both men and mony to further our attempts. 
No w,what ncwes ? Sitter a Aftjfnger 

Mif.My Lord,the Qiieene with thirty thoufand men, 
Accompanied with the Earles ofCtmhrLutd, 
NfrthumterlMd, iad fVefimerltUid, 
With others of the houfe of Lancafter, 
Are marching towards ff^tiJ^efidld, 
To befiedge you in your Caftle heere. 

Enter Sir lohn, amlSir Httgb Mortimer, 
ToHfe.A Gods name let them come. 
Cou(in MoMt4igue,ipo&.e you hence» 
And boyes ftay you with me. 
Sir /(»A»and (\tHHgh c^MtAwrmme Vnckles, 
Y'ate welcome to SmdaU in an happy houre. 
The army of the Queene mcanes to befiedgc vs. 

Sir Zf^.She Oiall not needetny Lord, 
Wce'l meete her in the field. 

Tor^. WhatjWith fiue thoufand foludiors>Vnckle ? 
Rieh.l father jWith fiue hundred for a need, 
A woman's GencraU,what fhould you feare? 

70>:i^..Indeed,many braue battels haue I wonne 
In Narm4nA/^iN\{tn as the enemie 
Hath bin ten to one,and why (hould I now doubt 
Of the like fuccefle ? I am refoln'd.Come lets goe. 
Edw. Let's march away,I heare their drums. 



BxiU 



AUsrnutjtnd then enter theyoHug Earle ff 
Rntlmdand his Tutor, 
r*rtr.Oh flye my Lordjets leauethe Caftle, 
And fiye to 0^f)!rA/ftiaight» 
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Thecmtentmofthetw^ftmMS HoHfes^ 

Enter Clifard, 

Rut.O Tucor,lookc where bloody Cliford come». 

C//f.ChapUJnc awajr,thy Priefihood faues thy life. 
As for the brat of that accurfed Duke, 
Whofe father flew my father,he fhall dye. 

Ttttcr.Oh Clififord,rpare this tender Lord,le3ft 
Heauen reuenge it on thy head : oh faue his life. 

C/^.So!diovs away^and drag him hence perforce ; 
Away with thevillainc, Sxit Cbaflakie, 

How now,what dead already f or is it fearo that 
Makes him clofe his eyes ? lie open them. 

i&K/.So lookes the pent vp Lion oa the Lambej 
And fo he walkes infulting ore his prey. 
And fo he turnes againe to rend his limbes in fuader. 
Oh ClifFordjkill me with thy fword,and 
Not with fucha cruel! threatninglooke, 
I am1:oo meane a fubie6l for thy wrath. 
Be thou reuendge on men,and let (ne liue. 

^fifjn vaine thou fpeakcft poore boy : ray fathers 
Blood hath ftoptthe palTage where thy words (hould enter. 

;^r.Then let my uthers blood ope it againe^he is a 
Man,and Clifford rope with him. 

ClifMid I tliy brethren hcere,their liues and thine 
Were not reuenge fufficient for me. 
Or ftiould I dig vp thy fore-fathers graues. 
And hang their rotten CofiBnsyp in chaines. 
It could not flake mine irejnof eafe my heart. 
The fight of any ofthe houfe of Torke^ 
Is as a fury to torment my foule. 
Therefore till I roote out that curfedline. 
And leaue not oae on carth,Ile Hue in hell thetefore* 

Rut^Oh let mepray,beforeI take my death. 
To thee I pray : Sweet Clifford pitty me. 

^/ij^I,ruch pitty as my rapiers point affords. 

RMtA neuer did thee hurt^whcieforc wilt thou kill me? 

C/(f.Thyfathethath. 



Rut, 



Rut.Bvit t'was ere I was borne. 
Thou haft one ConaeSox his fake pitty me, 
Leaft in reuenge thereof,(ith God is iuft. 
He be as miferabljr (laine as I. 
Ohjlet me Hue in prifon all my daies, 
and when I giue occaiion of offence. 
Then let me diie/or now thou haft nocaufe. 

Clif.Ho caufe i Thy father flew my father.thereforc die, 
Plant^eiut, I come VUrrtagenet, 
And this thy fonnes blood deauing to my blade, 
Shall rufl vpon my weapon,tilI thy blood 
Congeald with his,do make me wipe off both. BxHt 

Alar mes, enter theDukf of Torkgfiltu. 
Torie.Mi 2Vi^,pofte to thy Caftle,faue thy life. 
The goale is loft,thou houfe of Lancaftcr, 
Thrice happy chance is it for thee and thine. 
That heauen abridgdc my daies,and cals me hence. 
But God kno wes what chance hath betide my fonnes : 
But th'is I knoWfthey haue demeand themfelues. 
Like men borne to renowe by life or death : 
Three times this day came 'Bichmrd to my iight, 
and cried courage,Fatber : victory or death, 
and twice fo oft came Sifvardto my view. 
With purple Faulchion painted to the hilts. 
In bloud of thofe whom he had flaughtered. 
Oh harke,I heare the drums.No way to flie } 
No way to faue my life f and heere I day : 
And heere my life mud end. 

Enter the ^Heene,CliffarJL, Northmterland, 
andSoldie$trf, 
Gimebloudy ^l^ord,tough Nerthttm^erland, 
I dare your quenchlelfe fury to more bloud .• 
This it the But,and this abides your fliot. 

North»m.XcA6.x.o our mercieSfptoudfiio/^grnrrf . 
Clif, l.to fuchtnercy as his ruthfull arme 
-' K a Wth 
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2^^ cmtetttion of the twofimioM Hm/eSf 
With downe righ t p ayroent lent vnto mj father, 
Now phaeton hath tumbled froni his carre, 
Andmade an euening at the noone tide pricke. 

torkeMy a(hes like the Phanixmay bring fotth 
A bird that will leuenge it on you all. 
And in that hope I caft mine cye« to heaueti. 
Scorning what ere you can afHifime with. 
Why ftay you Lords ? what,muhitudes and feare i 

Ciif. So cowards fight when they can flie no longer, 
So Doues do pecke the Rauens piercing tallents, 
So defperate theeues,all hopelefle of ihetr Uues, 
Breathe out inue^iues 'gainft the Officers. 

Torks.Oh Clifford.yet bethinke thee once againe. 
And in thy minde ore-runne my former time. 
And byte thy tongue that flanderft him -with cowardife, 
Whofc very looke hath made thee quake ere this. 

(^lifA will not bandy with thee word fot word. 
But buckle with thee blowes twice two for one. 

i^m^Hold valiant Clifordfot athoufand canfes 
I would prolong the traitors life awhile. 
Wrath makes him dcafe,fpeakethon Nonhtni^efliittd, 

ATor.Hold Cliford,do not honour hhn fo much. 
To pricke thy iinger,though to wound his heart. 
What valour where it when a curre doth grin, 
For one to thruft his hand betweene his teeth. 
When he might fpurne him with his fbote zy/aft 
Tis warres prize to take all advantages. 
And ten to one,is no impeach in warres. 
Fight and take hiifu. 

Clif. I, I, fo ftriucs the Woodcoke with the gin. 

North.So doth the Cunny ftruggle with the net, 

Torke. So triumphs theeues vpon their conquei'd booty. 
So true men yecld,by robbbcrs ouer-matcht. 

JVorfi&.What wril your grace haae done with him ? 

QtfeenetBriue v/itnoutSf^iffm^aai NortbimherlMndt 
Come make him ftand vpon this mole-hlU heere. 
That aimde at Mountaines with out-fltetched arme. 



And 



And patted but the ihadow with his band. 
' Was it you that reueld in bur Parltatnent , 
And made a precbment of your high defcent t 
Where areyour mefle of fonnes to backe you now ? 
The wanton EdwArdflaA the lufty George > 
Or whcr's that valiant crookt-backt prodegy } 
Diekejf your boy,tbat with his grumbling voice. 
Was wont to cheare his Dad in mutinies ? 
Or mongA the reft, where is your darling RutlMidf 
Looke Yorke^l dipt this napkin in the blood. 
That valiant Clitfbrd with his rapiers point. 
Made iflue firom the bofome of thy boy. 
And if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I giue thee this to dry thy cheekes withall. 
Alas poore Tarke : but that I hate thee much, 
I (hould lament thy miferable ftate. 
I prethce grieue to make me merry, Yorke : 
Stampe,raue and fret,that I may fing and dance. 
VVhatjhath thy Sety heart fo parch thine entrailes. 
That not a teare can fall for Rutltvtdt death ? 
Thou wouldft be feede I fee,to make me fport. 
3Vi^ cannot fpeake.vnlelTe heweare a crowne. 
A crowne for Yorke,and Lords bow lowtohim. 
So,hold you his hands,whilft I do fet it on. 
I,now lookes he like a King. 
This is he that tooke King Henries chaire, 
And this is he was his adopted heyrc. 
But how is it that great Plantagenct, 
Is crownd fo foone,and broke his holy oath. 
As I bethinke me.you (hould not be King, 
Till our Henry had fhooke hands with death» 
and will you impaleyour head with Henries glory, 
and rob his temples of the Diadem 
Now in his life,againft your holy oath > 
Oh, tis a fault too too vnpardonable. 
Ofif with the crowne,and with the crowne his head, 
and whilft we breatlie,take time to do him dead. 
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CAf.That's my office for my fathers death. 

QueeneMex {lay,and lers heare tlie Orifons he makes. 

TerkeShc wolfc of Prance^but worfe then wolues of France j 
Whofe tongue's more poifon'd then the Adders tooth, 
How ill beueming is it in thy fexe. 
To triumph like an Amaz.oman trull, 
Vponhis wocsjwhom Fortune captinates ? 
But that thy face is vifard-likevnchanging, 
Made impudent by vfe of euill deeds ; 
I would aflay,proud Queene to make thee blulh. 
To tell thee of whence thou art;(Tom whom deriu'de, 
T'were ihame enough to fliame thee, were thou not (hameldTe. 
Thy father beares the type of King of Nafles^ 
Of both the^)^/«,and /ernpilem, 
Yet not fo wealthy as an englifh yeoman. 
Hath thatpoore Monarch taught thee to infult ? 
It needs not,or it bootes thee not proud QtSf^ene, 
VnleCfe the Adage muft be verifide ; 
That beggets mounted,run their hotfe to death. 
TisbeautVjthat oft makes women proud ; 
But God he wotSjthy fhare therew is (mall. 
Tis gouernment that makes themmoft admiiM, 
The contrary doth make thee woitdred at. 
Tis vertue that makes tKem feeme diuine> 
The want thereof makes thee abhominable. 
Thou art as oppodte to euery good, 
As the t^mtipodet are vnto vs, 
Or as the South to the Septentrion. 
Oh Tygcrs heart wrapt in a womans hide ; 
How couldfl; thou draine the life blood of the childe. 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withail. 
And yet be feene to beare a womans face ? 
Women are milde,pittifull,and flexible. 
Thou indurate.,fterne,rough,remorcelefle. 
Bids thou me rage? why now thou haft thy will. 
Woyldft hauc me wcepe ? why fo,thou hafl thy wiffi. 
For raging yvindcs blow vp a fiormp of teares. 



TorhnadUncAHer* 
And 'when the rage alaes,the raine begins. 
Thefe teares are my (yvtctRtalaitdt obfequies. 
And euery drop begs vengeance as ic fals. 
On thee (ell Cl^erd^iad the falfe French-woman. 

North.BcOciteiN me but his paflions moue me fo, 
as hardly I can checke mine eyes from teares. 

Torj^.Thatface of hUitbe hungry Cannibals 
Could not haue touchtt would not haue ftain'd with bloud j 
But you are more inhumane^more inexorable, 

ten times more then Tygers of Arcadia, 
See rutblelTe i^«»f ,ahaple(le fathers teares. 
This cloth thou dipts in blood of my fwccte boy. 
And loc,with teares I Walh the blood away. 
Keeps thou the napkin,andgoboaft of that,. 
And if thou tell the ftory well, 

Vpon my foulcthe hearers willflied teares, 
I,euen my foes will Ihcd faft falling teares, 
and ray,alad«,it wasapitteous deed. 
Here,take the €towne,and widi the crownemy cutfe, 
and in thy need, fuch comfort come to thee, 
as nowl reape at thy too cruell hands. 
Hard harted CUford^tzlx me firom the world. 
My foule to heauen,my blood vpon your heads. 
NorthMid he bin flaughterman of all my lun, 

1 could not chufe but wecpe witKhim, to we 
How inward anger gripes his hart. 

QuJWhit, weeping ripe, my Lord NerthtimMand^ 
Thinkebut vpon the wrong he did vs all. 
And that will quickly dry your melting teares. 

C//fi There's for my oath there's for my fathers death. 

Queen, had there's to right our gentle harted kinde, 

Ti»%.Opcn thy sates oFmercy gracious God, 
MyfoidefliesfooTtn to raecte with thee. 

^Mene.Ofiytxth his headland fet it on Yorkc Gates, 
So r«^may ouer-looke the Townc of Terks^ 
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Enter SdwardattdRielurd/rith Drum and SoldicttrSi 
Ed».h.(ict this dangerous fight and hapleife warre, 

How doth my uoble brother Kichardhvt ? 
Rtch.l cannot ioy vntill I berefoiu'd. 

Where outright valiant father is become. 

How often did I fee him beare himfeife, 

As doth a Lyon midft a heard of NeaCj 

So fled the enemies from our valiant Father, 

Methinkcs tis pride enough to be bis fonne. 

Three fumes appeare in the tAjre, 

£</»r.Loe,how the morning opes her golden gates. 
And takes her farwell of the glorious funne, 
Dazle mine eyes,or do I fee three funs ? 

J?»-^.Three glorious funnes,notfeparated by aracking cloud 
But (euered in a pale cicere (hining sky. 
Sec,fee,they ioyne,embrace,and (eeme to kifle. 
As if they vowd fome league inuiolate. 
Now are they but one iampe,one lighi,one funne. 
In this the heauens doth (igure fome euent. 

Edw.l thinke it cites vs brother to the field, * 
That wc the fonnes of braue Plmtagentt^ 
Already each one (hining by his meed. 
May ioyne in one^and ouer-peere the world. 
As this the earth,and therefore hence forvvard, 
llebeare Yponmy Target,three faireftiiningfuns. 
But what art thou that look'ft foheauily ? 
Enter A M^enger, 

yI/f/rOh,onethat was a wo&U looker on. 
When as the noble Duke of Yorke was flaine, 

£</m.Oh fpeake nomore.for I can heare no more, 

Rich.TtW on thy tale,for I will heare it all. 

T^efVYhta as the noble Duke was put to flight, • 

and then purfude by Cl^ordtaA the Qneenc, 
and many fouldiors moe,who all at once 
Let driue at him^and forc'ft thcDuke to yeeld, 

and 
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YorUaitdLMcafler. 
And then they fet him on a mole-hill there, 
And crown'd the gracious Dulce in high defpite. 
Who then withteares began to waile his fall. 
The ruthlefTe Qtieeneperceiuing he did weepe^ 
Gauehim a handkercher to wipe his eyes. 
Dipt in the blood of fweet young RmlMid, 
By rough Clifford flaine: who weeping tookeit 7p. 
Then through his breft they thcuft their bloody fwords, 
VVho like a Lambe fell at the butchers feete. 
Then on the gates of Yorke they fet his head. 
And there it doth remaine the pitteous rpe£iacle 
That ere mine eyes beheld. 

Edif. Sweet Duke of Yorke, our prop to leane vpon. 
Now thou art gonejthere is no hope for vs : 
Now my foules Palace is become aprifon. 
Oh would (he breake &om compa£& of my breft. 
For neuer (hall I haue more ioy. 

Rich. I cannot weepe, for all my breads moyfture 
Scarfe ferues to quench my furnace burning hate : 
I cannot ioy till tnis white Rofe be dy^de, 
Euen in the heart blood of the houfe of Lancafter. 
Richard^ I bare thy name, and He reuenge thy death. 
Or dye my fclfe in feeking of reuenge. 

Ed». His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee. 
His chaire andDukedome that remaines forme. 

^r^.Nay, if thou be that Princely Eagles bird. 
Shew thy defcent by gazing gainft the Sunne, 
For Chaire, and Dukedome ; Throne and Kingdome fay. 
For either that is thine, or elfe thou vvert not his. 

Enter the Earle effTar^ie^, AtmtagHe,with drumt 
ancient, Mdfiuldiers, 
Iff or. How now faire Lords : what fare? what newes abroad > 
Rich. Ah WantickSt Ihould we report the balcfull newes. 
And at each words deliuerance, ftab Ponyards in out ile(h 
Till all were told, the words would adde 
More anguifl) then the wounds. 

I. Ah 
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The contention of the ttvofamom Hoiifes^ 
Ah valiant Loxd, the Duke of Yorke is flaine. 

Mdvff. Ah Warwick;, tVairwkkejt\\iX. Plantagenet 
"Which held ihee dccre .• I^ euen as his foules redemption. 
Is bythe ftcrnc Lord Clifford, done to death. 

H^ar. Ten daycs ago I drown'd thofe newes intearei, 
And now to adde more mcafure to your woes ! 
Icometo tell you newes fince then befalne. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield (ought, 
Where yourbraue father breath'd his latcft galpe, 
Tydings as fwiftly as the poft could runne. 
Was brought me ofyour loffe, and his departtu-e» 
I then in London, keeper of the King. 
Muftred my foldiers^ gatheied ftockes of firiends, 
And very well appointed as I thought, 
Marcht to S, Albons to intercept the Queenc, 
Bearing the King in my bdialfe along. 
For by my fcouts I was aduertifed. 
That (he was comming, with a full intent 
To dadi your late decree in Parliament, 
Touching King Henries heires, and yourfucceflion. 
Short tale to make, we at Saint Albons met. 
Our battaiics ioyn'd, and both (ides fiercely fought : 
Bat whether 'twas the coldneffe of the King, 
(He look'd full gently on his warlike Queene) 
That rob'd my (ouldiers of their heated fpleene. 
Or whether 'twas report of his fuccc(re. 
Or more then common feare of ClilFords rieour. 
Who thunders to his Captaines blood and death, 
I cannot tell. Butto conclude with truth. 
Their weapons like to lightnings went and came. 
Our fouldiers, like the Night-Owles lazy flight. 
Or like an ydle Threflier with a flailc. 
Fell gently downc, as if they fmote their firiends. 
I cheer'd them vp with iuftice of the caufe, 
With promife othye pay, and great rewards : 
But all in vaine,th^ had no hearts to fight, 
Nor we in them no hope to win the day. 



So 



ofrorkeand LdKcafter. 
Sothatyrefled. Tl)e King vnto the C^eene^ 
Lord George your brother, Norfolke,and my ielfe. 
In haft, pofte baft, are come to ioyne with you. 
For in the marches heere we heard you were. 
Making another head to fight againe. 

fcAv.Thanltes gentle AT^nvir/^* 
How iarre hence is the Duke with his power ? 
And when came George ftomBurgundy to England i 
KF^. Some fiue miles otftheDake is with bis power. 
But as for your brotherybe was lately fenc 
Prom your kinde Aunt, DutcbefleofBurgundie, 
With aide offouldiers'eainB: this needfidl warre. 

lifeh, Twas ods belike, when valiant fVmmficfii fled. 
Oft baue I beard thy ptaifes in pnrTuite, 
Butnere till now tbyfcandall of retire. 

W4(ir. Not now my fcandall Richard doft thouheare; 
T^or thou (halt know that this lig^ hand of mine, 
Canplncke the Diadem from faint Henries head. 
And wring the awefuU Scepter from his Hft, 
Were be as famous and as bold in warte. 
As he is hmA for miidene(re,peace,and prayer. 

Rich. I know it well Lord W^arwicke, blame me not» 
Twas loue I bare thy glories made me fpeake. 
But in this troublous time, what's to be done i 
Shall we go throw away our coates of fteele, 
And clad our bodies in blacke mourning Gowne$, 
Kumbring our Atumterkt with our beads ? 
Or (hall we on the helmets of our foes. 
Tell our dtuorion with reuengefuU armes ? 
If for the laft, {ay I, and to it Lords. 

rp<tr. Why therefore ir«wtfi^ came tofindeyou out: 
And therefore comes my brother Mc«)tagne. 
Attend roe Lords, the proud infulting Qjieene, 
WithGlifFord, and thehaoght Northumberland, 
And oftheir feather many moe proud birds, 
Haue wrought the eafie melting King like waxe« 
Hefware confent to yotir fucceifton. 

La 
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Ji- Thecmtentim of the twoftmom Hoit/et^ 

His oath inrolled in tbe Pacliament. 
t But now to London aU the crew are gone^ 

t To fruftrate his oath, or what befides _ 

176 May make agatnfl the houfe of Lancafter. 

+ Their power I gefle them fifty choufand ftrong, 

m Now if the helpe of Norfolke and my felfe, 

'[let Can but amountto eight andfofty iboufandj 

m With all the friends that thou braue Earle ofMarchi 

mo Amon g the louing Welihmen canft procure, 

+W2 Why via, to London will we march amaine. 

And once againe bcAride our foming Steeds^ 
t<?-v And once againe cty^, Charge vpon the foe. 

But neuer once againeturne backe andflye. 

Hjch.\novi methinkcsl heare great ?r4r>r«i^j(peake j 
Nere may he liue to fee aSunfhine day* 
t «8 That cries retire, when wmti^ bids hitn flay. 

Ed». Lord li^anvickft on thj 0iouldec will I leane, 
t And when thou faints«nui&cdward&ll; 

Which perill heauen fotefend, 
i9z War, No longer Earle of March, but Duke ofYorkCi 

t The next degree is , Bnglands royallB^ng \ 

t And King ofEngland (halt thou be piocUim'd, 

In euery burrough as we palTe along .• 
t wii And he that cafts not vp his cap for ioy* 

t 5hall for the offence make fbrfeiteoFhisbead, 

King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 
Stay we no longer dreaming of renowned 
t %o\ But forward to efifef); tbefe refblutions. 

v>i Mef. The Duke of Norfolke fends you -word by me, 

t The Queene is comming vrith a puiflant power. 

And crauesyour company for fpeedy counfell. 
t fVar. Why tben it fortsbraue Lords. 

t*^^ Let^s march away. Sxemtomnts. 

Snter 



21. 



ofrorkeAndtArtCAfler, 


3Hen5i 


n.ii. 


Euterthe Kbig mi ^tfeene. Prince Edtvard, and the 
N(/rthertieEarks,withdntmmemd 






SmldioHTs. 




Qtgen, Welcome my Lord to this braue Townc of Yorke, 




Yonders the head of that ambitious enemy. 


t 


That fought to be Impaled with your Crowne. 


t 


Doth not the obicift pleafe your eye my Lord f 


tv 


King. Euen as the rockcs pleafe them that fear their wracke. 


t 


With-hold reuenge deere God, tisnot my fault, 




Nor wittingly haue I infring'd my TOW. 


s 


^if. My gracious Lord, this too much I enity 


t 


AodharmefoU pitiy muft belayde afide. 




To whom do Lyons cafi their gentle lookes i 




Hot to the beaft that would vfurpe his den. 


t« 


Whofe hand is that the fauage Beare doth licke ? 


f 


Not his that (poyles his young before his face. 
Who fcapes the lurkit^ Serpents mortall fting ? 


t 




Not he that fets his foote vpon her backe. 


u 


The fmalleft worme will lurne being troden on. 




And Dones will pecke, in refcue oftheir brood. 


t 


Ambitious Torl^ did leueil at thy Crowne, 




Thou fmiling, while bee knit his angry browes. 


10 


He but a Duke, would haue his fonnc a King, 




And raife his iflue like a louing Sirc« 




Thou being a King, bleft with a goodly fonnc. 




Didftgiue confentto difinherit him. 


t2V 


Which argu'd ihee a moft vnnaturall Father. 


t 


Vnreafonable crcatorcs fecde their yong. 




And though mans face be fearefuU totheir eyes. 




Yet in protediion oftheir tender ones. 


Z8 


"Who hath not fcene them euen with thofe fame wings, 


t 


"Which they haue fometime vfde in fcarcfull flight. 




Make warre with him, that climbes vmo their Nefl 


t 


Offering their owne Hues in thciryongs defence? 


3Z 


For Qiamc my Lord, make them your prefidcnt. 


t 
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The centmtion pfthe tvofmaus Houfes, 
Were U not pitty that this goodly boy. 
Should lofe his birth-right through his fathers fault? 
And long heereafter, fay vnto his Childe, 
What my great Grand^ther and Graadfire got. 
My carcleUe father fondly gaue away ? 
Looke on the boy^ and let his manly face. 
Which ptomireth fucccflefuU fortune to vs all, 
Steele thy melting thoughts. 
To keepe thine o wne, and leaue thine owne with him* 

King. Full well hath CliffordphydtheOtatory 
Inferring arguments of mighty force. 
But tell me, didft thou neuet yet heart tell« 
That things ill got had euer bad fucceiTe, 
And happy euer was it for that fonne, 
V Vbofe father for his hoording went to hell i 
I leaue my fbnne my vertuous deeds behtnde. 
And would my father had left me no more: 
For all the refl is held at fuch a rate. 
As askes a thoufand times more care toke^e, 
Then may the prefent profite counteruaile. 
Ah cofin Yorke, would thy bed friends did know^ 
How it doth greeueme that thy head ftands there. 

Qtume. My Lord, this hatmfull pitty makes your follow- 
ers faint. 
You promifd Knight-hood to your Princely ibnne, 
Vniheath your fword, and ftraight way dub him Knight, 
Kneele downe Edward. 

King. Edward Plantagenet,arife a Knight, 
And learne this leflTon, Draw thy fword in right. 

TriKCc. My gracious Father, by your Kingly leaue, 
lie draw it as apparant to the Crowne, 
and in that quarrell, vfe it to the death. 

JVtrth. Why that is (pokeo like a towardPrince. 



t, 



Mef. Royall Commanders, be in readinefle. 
For with a band of fifty thoufand men. 



Comes 



rfrorkeattilMeaSer, 
Comes ir^mp^f backing of tbe Duke of Yorke. 
And in the Townes whereat they pafle along, 
Proclaimes him Kingj and many flyes to him. 
Prepare your battels, for they be at hand. 

Cl^, I would your higbnefle would depart the Bcld, 
The Queeoehath beft fucceffe when you are abfem. 

QHeen. Do good my Lord, and leaue vs to our fortunes. 

2C«^. V Vhy that's my fortune,therefore He ftay ftilL 

Clif. Beit with refolotion then to fight. 

Prh. Good Father cheere thcfe noble Lords, 
Vnfheath your fword.fweet Father cry S.(7f<»rgft 

Ctif. Pitch we our battel! beece, for hence we wi! not moue. 

Snter the boufe ifTarke. 

£<&i' .Now periut'd Haay, wilt thou yeeld thy Crowne ? 
And kneelefor mercy at thy Soueraignes feete t 

Qjueu, Gorate thy Minions proud in(ulting boy. 
Becomes it thee to be thus malapert 
Before thy King, and layrfuU Soanaigae ? 

Ethf. I am bis Kine^aad be (hould oend his knee, 
I was adopted heyre by his confent. 

George J Since when,he hath broke his oath. 
For a* webeare, you that are King 
(Though he do weare the Crowne) 
Haue caufd him by new a^e of Parliament, 
To blot our brother out, and put his owne fonneln. 

Clif, And reafon George ; 
Who (hould fuccecde thefather, bur the fon ? 

Hich Are you there butcher ? 

Clif. I Crooke-backcjhecre I ftand to anfwer thee, 
Oranyofyoutforti 

Rich. Twas you that kild yong Rutland,was it not i 

Clif* Yes, and old Yorke too,and yet not fatisfied. 

Ibch. For Gods fake Lords giue fignall to the fight. 

IFar. What faift thou Henry ? wilt thou y eclde thy crowne ? 

Qufen. V Vhat, long tongu'd fFartoickg, dare you fpcake ? 
When you and I met at Saint Albon& laft, 

' You 
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llae eoHteutun eftbeWfifamous HaufeSf 
Yourlegges did better ferulce thenyour hands, 

a>'iitr. I, then twas my turne toflye, but now t'is thine, 
C/(f.you faid as much before,and yet you fled. 
U^^ar. Twas not your valour Cliflford drouc me thence. 
Ntr. N<»,nor your manhood W\imkk.^coQ\A make yeeftay. 
Rich. NortbHmberland^ Norfhitm^erlaitdf we hold 
Thee rcuercntly. 

Breake off the parley, for fcarfe I can refrainc 
The execution of my bigfwolne hean, 
Againft that Clifford there, that cruell child-killer. 
Clif, Why I kild thy Father, calft thou him a childe? 
Rich. I like a villaine, and a treacherous Coward, 
As thou didftkill our tender brother Rutland, 
But ere Sun-fet He make thee curiTe the deed. 
K$»£. Hauc done with words great Lords, 
And heare me fpeake. 

^Meem.DeRc them then, or elfe hold dofe thy lips. 
King. I prethee giue no limits to my tongue, 
1 being a King, am priuiledg'd to fpeake. 

Cl^. My Lord.the woUnd that bred this meeting heere, 
Cannot be cur*d with words, therefore be ftill. 
Rich.Thea executioner vnftieath thy fword, 
Byhim that made vs all, I am refolu d 
That Cliffords man-hood hangs vpon his tongue. 

Edw. What fay ft thou Henry, fliall I haue my right or no ? 
A thoufand men haue broke their fa ft to day. 
That nere fhal! dinCj vnleffe thou yeeld the Crowne. 
ff^ar. If thou deny, their bloods be oti thy head. 
For Torkf in iuftice,puts his Armour on* 

Pria. If all be right that Wairivicke fayes is right. 
There is no wrong, but all things muft be right. 

"B^cL Whofoeuer got thee, there thy mother ftands, 
For wcU I wot thou haft thy mothers tongue. 

Qtuen.^ui thou art neither like thy Sire nor Dam, 
But like a fowle mifhapen ftigmaticke, 
Markt by the Deftiniesto be auoided. 
As venom'd Todes, or Lizards fainting lookes. 



rerkeatid Lancaiter, 
R'ch.lton of NapieSjhid with engliih gilt, 
Thy father beates the title of a BLine, 
As if a channel! fhould be cald die fea ; 
Shara'ft thou not,knowing from whence thou art deriu'd^ 
To parliethus with Bnglands lawfiill hejrres ? 

£<&*. A wifpe of ftraw were worth a thou(and crownes^ 
To make that (hameleflre callet know her fcl&. 
Thy husbands &ther reueld in the hart of France, 
And tam'de the French] and made the Dolphin ftoope : 
And had he matcht according to his ftate. 
He might haue kept that glory till this day. 
But when he tooke a begger to hisbed. 
And grac*ft thy poore fire with his bridall day : 
Then that fun-mine bred a (howre for himy 
Which walht his fathers fortunes out of France^ 
And heaptfeditions on his crowneat home. 
For what hath mou'd thefe tumults,but thyptide? 
Hadft thou bene meeke,our title yet had flept, 
And we in pitty of the gentle King, 
Had dipt our claime Tntill another age. 

Cterge.Bm when we faw our fummer brought thee gaine. 
And that the harueft brought vsno incrcale, 
We fet the axe to thy vfutpingroote. 
And though the edge haue fomething hit our fdue^ 
Yet know thou we will neuer ceafetofirike. 
Till we haue hewne thee downe, 
Orbath'd thy growing with our heated blouds. 

E^^f. Andin this rek>lution,I defie thee. 
Nor willing any longer conference. 
Since thou denied thegentleKingto fpeake. 
Sound trumpets.let our bloudy colours vraue. 
And either vidory,or elfe a graue. 

Queene.Stzy Ediiiartl,&iy. 

EdaMeact wrangling woman.Ueno longer ftay^ 
Thy words will coft ten thoufand liuet to day. 
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thecmMtim of the twofimm Hot^a^ 

Altirnut. Eifter/F'tiinifie^. 
fTarSott fpeat with toile,as runners vrith the race, 
I lay me downe alittle while to breatbe» 
For ftrokes recciudc,and many blowes repaide. 
Hath robd toy ftrong knit iinewes of their ftrength. 
And force perforccjneeds muft I reft my fclfe. 

Euttr Edvfotd, 
EdwSmii gentle heauenc,or Srike vngentle death, 
That we may die vnleflc we gaine the day : 
What fatall ftarre malignant frownes from hetuen. 
Vpon the harmeleffc line of Yorkes true boufe.' 

Enter ^eorge, 

george.Come brother come,lets to the Beld againC) 
For yet there's hope enough to win the day : 
Then let vs backe to cheere our fainting Troopes, 
Leaft they retire nowwc haue left the Held. 

^rW-.How now my Lotds^what hap ? v»h»t hope of good ? 

Btta" Richard rmmiMg. 
1t^ch.k\il)^arwkkstif^y haftthou withdrawnecbyfei&? 
Thy noble Cather in the thicke^l throngs, 
Cride ftiil for 9^i«wi(ri^,his thrice valiant (onncy 
Vntill with thoufand fwords he was befet. 
And many wounds made in his aged bceft, 
And as he tottring fate vpon his Heede, 
He waft his hand to tne^and cride aloud, 
i2/cib4ri,commend me to ray valiant fonne» 
And ftillhecride«IV'(4r»'/ri^reuengemy death. 
And with thofc words he tumbled off his borft. 
And fo the noble Salshmy gaue vp the ghoft. 

^4(r.Then let the earth be drunken witb his bloud, 
lie kill my horfe.becaufe I will not flie: 
Andheere to God of heauen I make a vow, 
Keuer to pade from forth this bloudy field. 
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Yffrktand LanenHtr, 
Till I am fuU retienged for his death. 

A^*Lord W4gvmt^^iLo bend my knees vrith thine. 
And in that vow now ioyne ny foule to thee. 
Thou fettei vp and puller downe of Kings, 
YoQchfafe a gentle Yiftory to vs. 
Or let vs die before we lofe the day. 

Cwrj^r.Thenlecvshafteto cheere the fouldiots harts. 
And call them p'dlars that will ftand toys. 
And highly ptoxnife to remunerate 
Their trufty fetaice,in thefe dangerous warres. 

i;/e^.Come,come away,and ftaodnot to debate. 
For yet is hope of fortune good enough. 
Brothers,giue me your hand$,and let vs part 
And take our leaues,vntill we meete againei 
Where ere it be,in hcauen or in earth* 
Now I that neuer wept,now melt in woe, 
To fee thefe dire milhaps continue fo. 
W4nwj^,farewcll. 

>r«r.Away,away,once more fweet Lords farewell. 

Eictwittimtst 

AUimus^ithtH enter Eichardat mg dettte. 



Rieh.h Cliferd,z Clifford. 

Cl^.K Richard^ Richard. 

l?«cJ!>.NowClifford,for Yorke andyoung Rati aids dcatb. 
This thirfty fword that longs to drinkc thy bloud. 
Shall lop thy Umbcs,and flice thy curfed heart. 
For to reuenge the murders thoU haflmade. 

^f,Now BJchard,! am with thee hcere alone. 

This is the hand that ftab'd thy fatherrtfr^*. 

And this the hand that flew thy brother i^tf /<«»<<, 

And heerc's the heart that triumphs in their deaths. 

And chceres thefe hands ihatflew thy Site and Brother, 

To execute the like vpon thy fdfc. 

And fo baue at thee. . , 

M t Alamtt 
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7^^ ememion of the tm famous Houfes^ 

AUermts. Th^^ht^nithen enter tWarwUi^ andrejeuts 
Richard^uidthat exemt omnet. 

t/ilarmes 001,0x4 then enter Hetnjp>lui» 
Ucn.Oh gracious God of heauen lookedowne onvs, 
And fee fome endes to thefe inceflant giiefcs. 
How like a maftlefTe (hipirpon the feas, 
This wofull battaile doth continue (till. 
Now leaning thisvray^ow to that iide driue. 
And none doth know to whom the day will &11. 
Oh,would my death might ftay thefe ciuill iars { 
Would I had neuer raign'djnoi- acre bene King. 
Margaret and CUford^thidc tne from the field. 
Swearing ihey had bcft fucceffe when I was thence. 
Would God that I were dead,fo all werevrell. 
Or would my crowne fuf&cejc wexe content 
To yceld it them,and liue a priuate life. 

Enter a Soldiourwith adeadman iahUarmeSt 
Soul. HI blowes the winde that profitsno body^ 
This man that I haue flaine in fight to day. 
May be poiTefTed of fome ftore of crownes, 
And I will fearch to finde them if I can. 
But ftay ; methinkes it is my fathers face : 
Oh I«tis he whom I haue flaine in fight. 
From London was Ipreiloutby the King^ 
My father he came on the part of Ttiig, 
And in this confliAI haue flainemy father: 
Oh pard on God,I knew not what I did. 
And pardon father ,for I knew theenot. 

Enter another foldiatrmtha dead man, 
2. ^ff^/. Lie there thou that fbughtftwithmefo Soutljf 
Now let me fee what {lore of gold Jthou ball. 
But ftay,methinks this is no umousiacer 
Oh noiitis myibime that I haue fbine in fight. 
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7orkeatdLaitsaBcr, 
Oh monftrous timc$,begettiag/uch euents. 
How auell,bloudy,and ironousi 
This deadly quaneU daily doth beget. 
Poore hoy,thy father gaue thee life too late. 
And hath bereau d thee of thy life too foone. 

Kp/gtVfoe aboue woe,grie& more then common griefe« 
Whii'ft Lyons warre and battaile for their dens, 
Poore Lambes do feele the rigour of their vrra^ : 
The red Rofe and the white are on his face. 
The fatal! colours of our ftriuing houfes. 
Wither one Rofe,aod let the other flourifh. 
For if you ftriue,ten thouiand Huesmuft periih. 

I ^<M(/.How will my mother lor my fathecs dead). 
Take on with roe,and nere be fatisfide? 

i.50»/.How will my wife for flaugbtcc of my fonne» 
Take on with me and nerebefatisfide i 

Ki»£Movi will the people now mifdeeme thett King, 
Oh would my death their mindes could fatisHe. 

1 .Soid.Wis eaer fonne fo rude, lus fathers blood to fpill / 

2^m/, Was euer father fo vonaturall, his fonne to kill ? 

XfK^.Was euer King thus greeued and vexed ftill ? 

1 .5W.Ile beate thee hence from this accurfcd place. 
For woe is me to fee my fathers face. 

Sxit with hit fadur. 

4.iSfl»/.Ilebcare theehence,and let them fight that will» 
Forlhauemurdered where llhould not kilL 

£^ with hitfimu. 

JGw.Weepe wretched man.Ilc lay thee teare for teare, 
Here ms a King,as woe begon as thee. 

jilaniutfimd enter theQuune. 
Qifeeue^hvizy vm Lotd,to Barwid(g-oxeStxAVj, 
The day is Ioft,ottr friends are murdered. 
No helpe is left for vs,therefbre away. 

Enter frbiceMiifarJL 
Vrt»etJQ\i father flkioursnenhaue left the fidd, 
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Theed»tentio»(fthetmfamu4lJeufes^ 
Take hor fc Tweet father,let vs faue our felues. 
Enter Exettr. 
Bxtt.iSway nay Lord ,for vengeance comes along-withhioi : 
Nay (land not to expoftulate,makehaftey 
Ot clfe come after ,ne avvay before. 

K.Hen.tiiy ftay good£AWf«r,(oc Se along with thee. 

Ettttr piffard wounded, with an Arro» 
inbuneekg. 
^//f.Hccre burnes my Candle out. 
That whilft it laftcd,gaue King Hemy light. 
Ah Lancafter^I feare thine ouerthrowy 
More then my bodies parting from my foule* 
My loue and feare glude many friends to thee. 
And now I dic,that tough commixture melts. 
Impairing ffear^jftrcngthcned mifproudreh^, 
The common people iwarme like fummer flics, 
And whether flies the Gnats^but to the funne } 
And who (bines now,but Hem-iej enemy ? 
Oh PhatiUjhadtt thou neuer giuen confenCj 
That Phaeton fiiould checke thy fiery ileedes, 
Tliy burning carte had neuer fcorcht the earth. 
And fltj«7,hadft thou liu'd as Kings Ihould do. 
And as thy father and his father did, 
Giuing no foote vnto the houfe of Torkg, 
I and ten thoufand in this wofuU Lmd, 
Had left no mourning widdowes for our deaths. 
And thou this day had(l kept thy throneln peace. 
For what doth chcrifli weeds,but gentle aire i 
And what mak es robbers bold,but lenity ? 
BootlelTe are plaints,and curcleffe are my wounds^ 
No way to flic.no ftrength to hold out flight. 
The foe is mcrcilc(rc and will notpitty me. 
And at their hands I haue deferadeno pitty. 
The ayrc is got into my bleeding wounds. 
And much effufe of blood doth make me faint. 
Come Torkg and Riehardjfitnfielip and the reft, 



torkemd Lmci^r* 
I ftab*d your father$.now come fplic my breafibt 

iMttr tiiniri, Siebuniy Wmi^iel^^ MiiSeuldim, 

£<&r,Thus farreour fortunes keepes an vp ward 
Courfe^and we are grac'd with wreaths of viAory. 
Some iroopes purfue the bloudy minded Queene, 
That now towacds Airwid^doth pofte amaioe. 
But thinke you that CUfoMis fled away with them ? 

IKir.No.tis impofltble he (hould efcape, 
Eor though before his faTce I fpeake the words, 
Your brother Richardmaxkt him for the graue . 
And where fo ere he.be,I warrant him dead* 
Cl^ord gropes, and then diet. 

£iir.Hatke,what fouleis this that takes his heauy leaue ? 

Ricb.S. deadly gronejiike life and deaths departure. 

$d».Stt who it is,and now the batcailes ended. 
Friend or foe,let him be friendly vfed. 

iS^jSriReuetfe that doome of mercy ,for tis Cii&td, 
Who kild our tenda brother Rmland, 
And ftab'd our Princely &tber,Duke of Torke. 

ff^c.Prom offthe gates of Terks f^^cb downe the 
HeadjYour fathers head which Clifford placed theie : 
Inftead of that,lethi$ fupply the roome. 
Meafure for meafure muft be anfwered. 

£i^.Bring forth that fatall Scntchowle to ourhoufe. 
That nothing funs to vs but bloud and death. 
Now his euill boding tongue no more (hall fpeake. 

fVar^ thinke his ynderftanding is bereft. 
Say Clifford,doft thou know who fpeakes to thee ? 
Darke cloudy death ore-fliades htsbeames of life, 
And hcnor fees nor heares vswbat we fay. 

Bich.Oh would hedid^and fo perhaps he doth, 
And tis liis poUicy that in the time of death. 
He might auoid fuch bitter ftotmes as he 
In his houre of death did giue vnto our &ther« 

ff*tfiX*.Richard,if thou thinkeft <o;9ct. him with eager words 

i!tf<&.Cli&rd,askemercy and obtaine no grace, 

Sdv, 
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rheeontent'mafthetwofanmu Houfcs^ 

£</»'. Clifford,repent in DootlefTe penitence. 

W'di-.CHffordjdeuife excufes for thy fault. 

Qwrgff.Wliil'ft wedeuifc fell tortures for thy fault, 

i?w/Er.Thoupittiedft7"flri^f,andIamfonnetor^»-/j;f. 

J^i^n'.Thou pittiedft^0f/W,and I will pittythee. 

Cwrg*. Where's captaine Matgtffet to fenceyou now ? 

War^Vtwj mocke thee Clif^«rd,(yitzre as thou waft wout* 

[^'rJ^.Whac.not an oath ? Nay then I know hee's dead ; 
Tis hard when Clifford cannot foord hit friend an oath. 
By this I know hee's dead^and by my foule. 
Would this right hand buybut anboures life, 
(That I in all contempt might raile at him) 
Ide cut it off.and with the ifluing bloud, 
Stifie the viItaine,whofe inftanched thirft* 
Torke and young Jutland could not fatisBe* 

M^fr.I,DUthe is dead,oflFwith the traitors heady 
And reare it in the place your fathers (lands. 
And now to London with ttiuinphant march^ 
There to be crowned Engiands lawBiU King. 
From thence (ball iffamieks aotte the feat to France 
And aske the Lady Boita for thy Queene. 
So (hale thou finewboththefe landes together. 
And hauing France thy ftiend^thou needs not dread 
The fcattered foe that hopes to rifeagaine. 
And though they cannot greatly Ring to hur^ 
Yet looke to haue them bu(ie to olfend thine cares. 
Firft,Ile fee the Coronation done. 
And afterward lie crofle the feas to France, 
To effc6t this marriage,if it pleafe my Lord. 

Ed»,EMca as thou wilt good fVan»icks\K it be. 
Butiirft before we goe,^A»;^«knecledowne, 
We here create thee Duke of Cltirenee, 
And girt thee with the fword. 
Ouryounger brother i?»rA4r^,Duke o^Gio^er. 
Warwickf as my fclfe (hall do and vndo as himfelfepleafethb^. 

Rich. Let me be Duke of CUrtwejGtargc of Gbtfitr^ 

For Glowers Dukcdome is too ominous. 

Wer, 



ofTorke and Lancafier. 
9^<tr,Tu(h,that's a chilciiih obferuation. 
'Rkhard,\3c Duke of Glefier : Now co London, 
To fee (hefe honours in poiTelTion. 



Sxemt omnes. 



Sitter two Keepers with Bow and »yfrrowes. 
Keefer.QomCjXtii take our ftands vpon this hillj 
And by and by the Deere will come this way. 
Sut ftay,heere comes a mantlets liftcn him a while. 

Enter King Henry dijguifed. 

Heu.YvoTa Scotland am I ftolne eucn of pure loue. 
And thus difguifde to greete my natiue Land, 
No i7(f»''7,no,it is no land of thine. 
No bending knee will call chee C^far now. 
No humble futers fues to thee for t ight. 
For how canft thou hclpe them,and not thy felfe ? 

JCf^pw.I marry fir,hccrc's a Deere,his skinnc is a 
Keepers fcc.Sirra ftand clofc,for as I thinkc. 
This is the King,King Edward hath depofde. 

fJen.My Qucene and Sonne, poore foules are goflc to TrMce^ 
And as I heare,the great commanding Warwick^, 
To intrcate a marriage with the Lady Bona. 
If this be true,poore Qucene and Sonne, 
Your labour is but fpcnt in vaine. 
For Lewis is a Prince foone won with words, 
And Warwicke is a fubtle Oratour. 
He laughcs, and faies his Edward is inftalde. 
She weepes,and faies her Henry is depofde. 
He on his right hand asking a wife for Edward, 
She on his left fide,crauing aide for Henry, 

Keeper.Whit arc thou that talkcs of Kings and Queens ? 

Hen. More then 1 feeme,for leffe 1 fhoulu not be. 
A man at Icaft.and more Icannot be. 
And men may talkc of KingSjand why not I ? 

^Trt/^^r.Ijbutthou talkes,as if thou wert a King thy felfe, 

Hen.W\\y fo I am in roinde,though not in fliewf 

/Cf^yw.Andif thoube aKingjWhete is thy Crowne ? 

N Henry. 
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The comentm of the two famous Houfes^ 
tieuMy Crowne is in my heart,not on my head. 
My crowne is cald Contertt,a crowne thac 
Kiflgs do 5idome times enioy. 

Keeper. Aad if thou be a King crownd with content. 
Your crowne content andyou,mu{%be content 
To go with vs vnto the Omcer,for as we thinke. 
You are our quondam King, King Edvfardhith depofde. 
And therefore we charge you in Gods name and the Kings^ 
To go along with vs vnto the Officers. 

i^m.Godsnamebe fulBid,your Kings name be 
Obeyde,andbeyoukings,commandandIIeobey. 

Exeunt emus. 

Enter King Edmardf ^areme^attdGfo^er, Mota^^iit, 
Htiflings,(»idthe Laij Grejt 

JC.E^tf.Brothers of ClarettceyZnA of Glofier, 
This Ladies husband here,Sir RkhArd gr^. 
At the battaile of S. Albmet did lofe his life. 
His lands then were feiz'd on by the conqueror. 
Her fute is now to repotfefTe thofe lands, 
And (ith in quarrell of the houfe of Torkf, 
The noble gentleman did lofe his li(«, 
In honour we cannot denie her fute. 

(7/9. Your hi ghneife fhall do well to grant it then. 

K.hd-»Atio I willjbut yet He make a paufe. 

(P/a.I,is the winde in that doore ? 

Clartnce.l fee the Lady hath fome thing to grant. 
Before the King will grant her humble fine. 

gioMt knowes the game,how well he kcepet the wind. 

^.£^11'. Widowjcome fome other time to know our mind. 

LaMvj it pleafe your Grace,I cannot brooke delates, 
I befeech your highneffe to difpatch me now. 

K.Sd. Lords giue vs Icaue, we meanc to try this widowes wit. 

0a. I, good leaue haue you. 

<?/0.For you will haue leaue,tiU youth take leane, 
And leaue you to your crouch. 
K.Ed.Ctxax hkher widow,ho'w many children haft thou ? 

CU, 



ofrorke mi Lincafter. 

^.T thinke hemeanes to beg a childe on her* 

J/0,Nay whip mc then,heel rather giue her two. 

£4.Tbree, my tnoft gracious Lord. 

G/o. You (hall haue foute ify ou will be rulde by him . 

K.EiLWex't not pitty they fiiould lofc their fathers lands ? 

J^.Be pittiftiU Axea dread Lord,and grant it them. 

K.S<bif, lie tell thee how thefe lands are to be got. 

Z4.So ftkall you binde me to your highnefle feruice. 

K.Edir.Whst feruice wilt thou do mc,if I grant it them ? 

L4.Eucn whacyour highnefle (hall command. 

^/0.Nay then widow Ue warrant you all your 
Husbands tands^if you grant to do what he 
Commands.Fight elofe,ot in good &ith 
You catch a clap. 

C/!ii.Nay I fearc her not vnleiTe (he fall. 

G/0.Marry godsfotbot man,for hee'l take vantage then. 

Id.Why ftpps my Lord,(hall I not know my taske i 

KJSdm.Kxi. eafie taske,tis but to loue a Kino. 

X.<f.Tbat's fooneperformd^becaufe I am afiibied. 

K.Ed.'Why then thy husbands lands I freely giue thee. 

Zrtt.I take my leaue wi th many thoufand thanks. 

C^.The match is made,(be feales it with a cuttfie* 

KSdxr.Stij widdow fiay,wbatlaaedoft thou thinke 
I fue fo much to get ? 

L^.My humble feruice, fucb as fubieds owes, and thelawes 
commands. 

K,Eth»,Ho by my rroth,! meant no {itch loue. 
But to tell thee the troth^I aime to lie with thee. 

IaJIo tell you plaine my Lord,I had rather lie in prifoo. 

K.Ed,VJliy then thou canft not get thy husbands lands. 
LiiThen minehonetty (hall be my dower. 
For by that loffe I will not purchafe them* 

K.SdwMeieia thou wrongftthy children mightily. 
Ltf.Herein your highnefife wrongs both them and 
Me,but mighty Lord,this merry inclination 
Agtees not with the fadnefie of nay fute. 
Pleafe it your highnefle to difinwe me,dthei witKl ojr do. 
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The eonteniion efthe twofamatu HeufeSt 

^.E«/B».I,if chou fay I to my requeft, 
l^Ojif thou fay no to my demand* 

Ladj.1\\ea no my Lord.my fute is at an end. 

(7/o.The widdow likes him not,(he bends the brow. 

C/<».Why he is theblunteft wooer in Chridendome. 

K.EdvD. Her lookes are all repleate with maiefty. 
One way or other (he is for a King, 
And (he (hall be my loue or elfe my Qiieene. 
Say that King Edward tooke thee for his Queene. 

Ltti^.Tis Detter faid then done,my gracious Lord^ 
I am a fubiciSI: fit to ie(l withallj 
But farre vnfit to be a Sbueraigne. 

King Edtv.Svieete widdow,by my flatc 1 fweare,! fpeake 
No more then what my heart intends. 
And that is to enioy thee for my Loue. 

Z>o^« And that is more then I will yeeld vuto^ 
I know I am too bad to be your Queene, 
And yet too good to be your Concubine. 

K.Edo'.Yoa cauill widdow,! did meane my Queene, 

La.Youv grace would be loath my fons {hold call you father. 

K.Ediv.No more then when my daughters call thee mother. 
Thou art a widdow,and thou hall fome children. 
And by Gods mother,! being but a batchellor, 
Haue other fomc.Why tis ahappy thing 
To be the Father of many children. 
Argue no more,for thou (halt be my Queene. 

Clo.The ghollly father now hath done his (hrift, 

^/rf. When he was made a fluiucr, 'twas for fliift. 

K.Edtv. Brothers, yoa mufe what talke the widdow 
And I haue hadjyou would thinke it ftrange 
If I fhould marry her. 

C/<i. Marry her my Lord,to whom i 

K.Edw. Why Clarence to my felft. 

(7/0.That would be ten dayeswonder at the leaft. 

^/<«. Why that's a day longer then a wonder lafts. 

Gto.Knd. (b inuch more are the wonders in extremes. 

A^^dfll^Well, lead on brothers,! can tell you^r 

Sute 



ofmrkedndtancaffer. 
Sute is granted for her husbands lands. 

Enter a Mejftnger. 
^<^ And it pleafe your grace,//inn|7 your foe is 
Taken,aad broughtas prifoncr to your Pallacc gates. 

K.Edxr.Kvivf with him^and fend him to the Tower, 
And lets go queftion with the man abont 
His apprehennon.Lords along,and vfe 
This Lady honourably. Sxeunt omtiett 

Manit Gl«!ier,Md ipeaket. 
gioA,Edrvard wiW vfc women honorably. 
Would he were wafted, marrow,boncs and all, 
That from his loynes no iflue might fucceed. 
To hinder me from the golden time I looke for. 
For I am not yet lookt on in the world. 
Firft is there Edivard,C/aretice find Henry, 
And his fonne,and all they looke for iflue 
Of cheh- loynes, ere I can plant my felfe. 
A cold premeditation for my purpofe. 
What other pleafure is there in the worldbefide ? 
I will go clad my body in gay ornaments. 
And lull my felfe within a Ladies lap. 
And witch fwcet Ladies with my words and lookes. 
Oh monftrous man,to harbour nicb a thought ! 
Why loue did f come me in my mothers wombe. 
And for I {hould not deale in her a&tres. 
She did corrupt fraile nature in the fiefh, 
And plac*d an cnuious mountaine on my backe. 
Where fits deformity to mocke my body. 
To dry mine arme vp like a vnthered (hrimpe. 
To make my legs of anvnequall iize. 
And am I then a man to be belou'd? 
Eafier for me to compalTe twenty crownes. 
Tut I can fmile,and murder when I (mile, 
I cry content.to that which greeues me moft. 
I can adde colours to the Camellon, 

N 3 And 
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7]&^ comemion of thetrve famous Ho»feSt 
And for a need change {hapcs with Pyothetu, 
And fee the afpiring Cataliit to fchoole. 
Can I do this,and cannot get theCtowne? 
Tufli.were it ten times higher,Ilc pull it downe. 



Exit. 



Stiter King Lewis, tnd the Lady Bona, QHeene MurgaretJPrime 
Edward, and Oxf«rd,with etherx. 
Lewii.Wckomc Quecne Margaret, to the Court of France, 
It fits not Lewu to (it while thou doft ftand. 
Sit by my fidc,and hcerc I vow to thee. 
Thou (halt haue aide to repoffefle thy right, 
and beate proud Edward from his vfurpedfeate, 
and place King Hfitrj in his former rule. 

Qtue»,l humbly thanke your royall Maiefty, 
Andpray theGodof heauen tobleCTethy ftate. 
Great King of France.that thus regards our wrongs. 

€ti/er warmeksm 
ZfR'Ar.HownoWjwho is this ? 
jS»eeK.Oat Earle of fVarwieke^Sdwards cheefeft friend. 
Lewis. Welcome braue «^inp/fl^,what brings thee to Tnaiee ? 
»^<ir.From worthy Edward,Km^ of England, 
My Lord and Soueraigne,and thy vowed friend, 
I come in kindneCfe and vnfaincd loue, 
Firft to do greetings to thy royall perfonj 
And then to craue a league of amity. 
And ladly to conBrme that amity 
With nuptiall knot,if thou rouchfafe to grant 
That vertuous Lady Bena thy faire fifter. 
To Englands King in la wfull marriage. 

^«. And if this go forward,all our hope is done. 
^i4r. And gracious M3dame,ia our Kings behalfe, 
/ am commanded with your louc and fauour. 
Humbly to kifle your band,and with my tongue. 
To tell the paflions of my Soueraignes heart. 
Where fame late entring at his heedful! eates. 
Hath plac'd thy glorious image and thy venues. 

Queene, 



ofTorJuAndtAneAfier, 
QAtmtXAXig Lewis and Lady BotM^vtt tne fpeake. 
Before you anfwete Warvricke or bis words, 
For he it is hath done vs all the{« wrongs« 
Tf^tr./hiurious Margttrett 
Prince £dtp.\ad why not Queene ? 
War3cciak thyfather Hemy did vfurpe. 
And thottno more art Prince then flie is Queene. 

Ox.Then Wamieks difanuls great lohn efGmnt^ 
That did fubdue the grcateft part of Sfame, 
And after Ithnef GtmittViik Henry the fourth, 
Whofe wifedome was a mirrour to the world, 
and after thiswife Prince iftwrjf thefift. 
Who with his proweffe conquered all France^ 
From thefe our Hemj'n lineally defcent. 

tr4r.Oxford,how hapsthat in this fmoothe difcourfe. 
You told not how Htmj the fixt had loll 
All that Hemy the fift had gotten. 
Methinkes thefe Peeres ofirance ihould fmtle at that. 
But for the reft.you tell a pedigree 
Of threefcore and two yeares,a Ally time 
To make prefcription for a kingdomes worth. 

Oxf, Why Warwicke,canft thou deny thy Kingi 
Whom thou obeyedft thirty and eight yeares, 
and bewray thy treafons with a bluQi ? 

fF<fr.Can'Oxford that did euer fence the right. 
Now buckler falfliood with a pedigree? 
For (hameleauefllnff7,and call Ednourd, king. 

Oxf.Call him my king,by whom mine dder 
Brother the Lord Awbriq Ven was done to death. 
And more then {b,my father euen in the 
Downefall of his mellowed yeares, 
When age did call him to the doore of deaths 
No Wtcrwk\^fia, whil'ft life vpholds this arme. 
This arme vpholds the houfe of Lmeafier. 
IT/cr, And I the houfe of Ttrkg. 
KLetrit, QpeeneMargaret,PrinceBdward,and 
OKferdjYoucbfafetoforbeare a-whtle, 
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7^; contemion of the fwofammts UeufeSf 

Till I do talkc a word wkh Warwickg, 
Now W^arwickfittMcw vpon thy honor tell me true; 
Is Sdward lawfull King, or no ? 

For I were loath to iinke with hini,that is not lawfull heite* 
P'/ir.Thereon I pawne mine honour and my credite. 
LewuNVhiitM he gracious in the peoples eyes "i 
IFV.The more, that Henry is vnfortunatc. 
Z<<?w«. VVhatjis his loueto our Sifter "Bona} 
W<jr.Such it reemes. 
As may befceme a Monarch like himfelf«. 
My fdfe haue often heard him fay and fweare, 
Ti^at this his loue was an eternall plant. 
The rootc whereof was fixt in vertues ground. 
The leaues and fruite maintain'd'with beauties fuune, 
Exempt from enuy,but not from difdaine, 
Vnleffe the Lady 'Bemt quit his paine. 

Lw.Then fiflcr let vs heare your firme refoluct 
Botta.Y oar grant or denial! fhall be mine* 
But ere this day I muft confefTe^whenl 
Haue heard your Kings deferts recounted, 
Mine eares haue tempted iudgementto deiire. 

Letf.Then draw neerc Queene tMargaretf and be a witnefle^ 
That "Bona fhall be wife to the EnglifhKingi 

VrinceEdtv.To Edi»ard,hat not the Englilh King, 
fFar. Hemj now liues in Scotland at his eafe» 
VVhereliauing nothing,nothing can he lofc. 
And as for you your felfe,our tjmndamQuecne, 
You haue a father able to maintaine your ftate. 
And better 'twere to trouble him then France. 

Sound for ti Pofie within, 
Lewis. Heerc comes fomc Pofte Hrterrfickftto thee or vs. 
Pofie.Uy LordafflbalTadorjthis Letter is foryou. 
Sent from your brother,Marquefre Montsgut, 
This from our King, vnto your Maiefty. 
And thcfeto you Madaro,from whom I know not. 
OxfA like it -welUthat our fairc Qjicene and Miftreffc, 

Smiles 



Tffrke and LancABer, 
Smiles at her ncwes, when Wttrwicke frets at his. 

P.EJ. And marke how Lfvfis ftampes as he were tietled. 

Lm. Now Utfargnret & fyanvkkf, what are your ncwes ? 

Queen> Mine is fuch, as fils my heart with ioy. 

war. Mine, full of forrow and hearts difcontent. 

Lew. What, hath your King married the Lady Gray. 
And now to excufe himfelfc, ^nds vs a pofte of papers ? 
How dares heprefuroe to vfe vs thus ? 

Qu. This prooueth Edxvards loue, and W^arwickgt hooefly. 

War. King Lewis, I heere proteft in iight of heauen. 
And by the hope I haue of heauenly blifie, . 
That t am cleere from this mifdeed of Edwards. 
N o more my King, for he diftionors me. 
And moft himfelfe, if he could fee his fhame. 
Did I forget, that by the houfe of Yorke, 
My father came to an vntimely death ? 
Did I letpaiTe the abufedone to thy Neecef 
Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne ? 
And thruft King Hemyixom his natiuehome? 
And (moft vngratefuU) doth he vfe me thus ? 
My gracious Qyeene, pardon what is paft. 
And henceforth I am thy true feruitor : 
I will reuenge the wrongs done to Lady Bona^ 
And replant Hemy in his former ftate. 

.^^es ivarwick,,\\i quite forget thy formei faults 
If now thou wilt become King Henries friend. 

Wrfr. So much his friend, I his vnfained friend. 
That ifKinglnr^ vouchfafc to furni(h vs 
With feme few bands of chofen foldiers, 
lie vndertake to land them on our coaft, 
And force the Tyrant from his feate by warre, 
Tis DOC his new made bride Hiallfuccour him. 

£>nv.Tben at the lafl I firmly am refolu'd 
You ihall haue aide : and EnghHimeflenger, returne 
Inpoft, and tell falfc Edward thy fuppofed King, 
That Lewis of France is fending ouer Maskers, 
To reuell it with him, and bis new bride« 
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thecontentimofthetmfamomHfHfes, 

'Bem.lAX him in hope hee'l bca widdower ftiortly. 
He weare the willow garland for his fake, 

^w»ff.Tell him my mourning weeds be iaide aiide. 
And I am ready to put armour on. 

tyxTtTcW him from roe,that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore He vncro wne him et't be long. 
There's thy rcward.bc gone. Exit Mcf, 

LevfisAviX. now tell me fVarwicke;w[i9X afTurance 
1 fhall haue of thy true loyalty ? 

JiT^r.ThJs (hall aflurc my con(hnt loyalty. 
If that our Queene and this young Prince agree. 
He ioyne mine eldcfl daughter and my ioy 
To him forthwith in holy wedlocke bands. 

^«fwf, With all ray hart,that match I like full weU, 
Loue her fonne Edmard (he is faire and young. 
And giue thy hand to Wamiekt for thy loue. 

Lewis. \x is enough,and now wc will prepare, 
To leuie foldiors for to goc with you. 
And you Lord Bwrhoft,o\it high Admirali, 
Shall waft them fafely to the Engliih coaft. 
And chafe proud £dpf4trd ftomlns ilumbring trance. 
For mocking marriage with the name of frame. 

lyAr.l came from Edward as Embafifador^ 
But I returne his fworne and mortall foe ; 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gaue me. 
But dreadfull warrc fhall anfwere his demand. 
Had he noneelfe tomake aftalebut me^ 
Then none but 1 fhall tumc his left to forrow. 
I was the chcefe that raifde him to the Crowne, 
And He be cheefe to bring him downe againe, 
Not that 1 pitty Henries mifery, 
But feekc reuenge on Edivards mockery. Exit, 

SsterKing'/dn^ard, theQtteentf Clarence, Ciefier, tJi/tcntOffUy 
Hi^iHgtf aad TenhreJk^fVtithfiliiws. 



ft/n^.Brothers of Ciareac«,anclof Gloflcr, 



What 



r^rkeanciLAncAffer, 
Whatthinkeyou of our marriage with the Lady Grej ? 

(^laMy Lord,we chinke as H^arwkksinALmis 
That are To Qacke in iudgement,that they will take 
No otfence at this liidden marriage. 

Etin'.Suppore they do,they are but Letvit and Warwick^, 
And I am both your King and fVarwkkft 
And will be obeyed, 

Olo, And (halljbecaufe our King^but yet fuch 
Sudden marriages fildomeproueth well. 

Edw,Yea. brother Richara.tnyou againfl vs too i 

6lo.Not I my Lord,no,GodK>refend, that I 
Should once gainfay your highn effe pleaiure, 
I,and twete pitty to Hinder them that yoke To well together. 

Sel». Setdngyour skotnes and your diflikes a(tde» 
Shew me fome reafons why the Lady Crrjff 
May not be my Loue^and Englands Qyeene ? 
Speake freely C^aremct Cleeefier^ 
Mmtimie^i, Haftitigs, 

ClaMy Lord,then this is mine opinion. 
That tF^tmicks being dilhonored in his Embaflagei 
Doth feeke reuenge to quit his iniuries. 

G/0. And Lewis in regard of his fifters wrongs. 
Doth ioyne with ffartpid^ to fupplant your (nte. 

^'li.Suppofe that Lewis and WarwicKe be appeafdei 
By fuch meanes as I can beft deuife. 

fJUbutt'Rat yet to haue ioynd with Fiance in this 
Alliance^would more haue ftrefigthened this our 
Comnion-wealthygainfl: forraine ftormeSj 
Then any homC'bred marriage. 

Hafl.Let England be true within it felfe. 
We need not France,nor any alliance with them. 

ClaiBot this one fpeech,Lord Haltings well de(erueS} 
To haue the daughter and heyre of the Lord Hungerfori. 
Edv. And what then ? it was our will it (hould be fo, 
CAt,I,and for fuch a thing too the Lord Scalts 
Did well deierue at your hands,to haue the 
Daughter of the Lord Brnfield/md left your 
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ThecMtemm of the txtofiunom Houfes, 
Brothers to go feckc clfe-wheie, but in your madneffe 
you bury btothcr-hood. 

£</»>. Alas poore Clarence, is it for a wife 
That thou art male>content. 
Why man be of good checre. He prouide thee one, 

Cla. Nay, you play de the broker fo ill for your felfe. 
That ye (hall giue me leaue to make my choife 
As I thinke good : and tothat intent 
I ftiortly meane to leaue you. 

SAvf. Leaue me,or tarry, I am full refolu'd, 
Edward will not be ty'd to his brothers willes. 

^u. My Lords, do me but tight, 
Andyou mud confefle, before it pleafd his highneffe 
To aduance my ftateto Title ofaQueene, 
That I was not ignoble from my birth. 

Sivf. Foibearemy Loue tofawnc vpon their frownes. 
For thee they muft obey, nay (hall obey, 
Andiftheylookeforfauouratmyhands. 

Mont. My Lordjhcre is the Meflenger retutn*d from France. 

Enter Meffenger^ 

Ed. Now firra,what letters i Or whatncwes ? 

Mef.Ho Letters my Lord, 
And fuch Ne wes, as without your highneffe pardon, 
I dare not relate. 

Ed, We pardon thee, and (as neere as thou canft) tell me, 
What faide Lewis to our Letters ? 

LMef. At my departure thefe were his very wordes. 
G o tell falfe Edward thy fuppofed King, 
That Lewis ofFrance is fending ouer Maskers, 
To reuell it with him,and his new bride. 

Ed. Is Lewii fo braue i Belike, he thinkes me Hemy, 
But what fayde Lidy^ana to thefe wrongs ? 

UHff. Tell him, quoth fhe, iii hope heel proue a widdowcr 
Shortly, He wcare a willow Garland for his fake. 

Ed. She had the wrong. 
Indeed (he could fay little lefle. But what faid Htnrifs C^cene^ 

For 



TorhemlLMcaBer* 
For as I heare, (he was then in place ? 

Mef. Tell him quoth (he, my^ mourning weeds be done. 
And I am ready to put armour on, 

Ed. Then belike (he meanes to play the Amazon. 
But what Taide H^M-wicks to thefe iniuries f 

Mef. He more incenfed then the reft my Lord, 
Tell htm quoth he, that he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore He vncrowne him er*t be long. 

Ed. Ha, durft the Traitor breath out fucn proud words ? 
But I will arme me to preuent the worft. 
But what is fVanvickc friends with Margaret ? 

Mef.lmy good Lord.they arc fo linkt in friendfhip. 
That young Prince Edward marries Warwickes daughter. 

Cla, The elder, belike Qarence (hall hauc the yonger. 
All you thatloue me and t^arwickf follow me. 

Exit QarcHce and Somerfet. 

Sd. Clarence and Somerfet fled to Vanvieke, 
What fay you brother 'BjchardfmW you ftand to vs ? 

^lo. I my Lordj in dcfpight of all that (hall withftand you. 
For why hath Nature made me halt downe right. 
But that I (hould be valiant and (land to it : 
For if I would, I cannot runne away, 

Edtf. Penbrooke,goraife an army prefently, 
Pitch vp my Tent ; for in the field this night 
I meane to reft, and on the morrow morne. 
He march to meete proud ff^anpicke,eTC he land 
Thofe ftragling troopcs which he hath got in France. 
But ere I go, Mentagne and Hafiings, 
You aboue all the reft are neere allyed 
In blood to H^arwick^ : therefore tell me, 
If you fauour him more then me, or not. 
Speake truly, for I had tathet haue you open encm ies | 
Then hollow friends. 

MouttSo God helpe Montague, as heproues true. 
Kf/?.And Hafliwt, as he fauour s Edwards caufe, 

Edw, It (hallfu^ce. Come then let's match away. 

Exeunt ownes, 
O } Bnter 
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ThecdntentionofthetwofamouilJottfes, 

Enter W^trvfickstf^Oxfardwith Soldiers* 

Wfir.Truft itie my Lords,all hitherto goes well. 
The common people by numbers fwarme to v$, 
But fee where Smttrfet and Clarence comes, 
Speake fuddenly my Lord s,are we all friends ? 

Cla.Y'enre not that my Lord. 

Wijr.Thcn gentle Clarence, viekome vnto Wanvidtg, 
And welcome Somerfit,! hold it cowardife. 
To reft miftruftfull, where a noble heart 
Hath pawnd an open hand in (igne of loue, 
Elfe might I thinke that C/4rence,Sdmardt brother^ 
Werebut,afained friend to our proceedings. 
But welcome fweet Cltireace ,my daughter (hall be thine. 
And now what rcfts but in nights couerture. 
Thy brother being carlefly encampt. 
His fotdiors lurking in the towne aboac. 
And but attended by a (imple guard. 
We may furprize and take him at our pleafutej 
Our fcouts haue found the aduentute ttty eafie. 
Then cry king Henry with refolued mindes. 
And brcakc we prefently into his Tent. 

r/tf. Why then lets on our way in lilent fort. 
For ff^arwicke and his friends, God and S.George. 

fyar,l\\\s is his tent,and fee where his guard doth ftand. 
Courage my fouldiers, now or neuer. 
But follow roe now,and Edward fliall be ours. 

^//. A WOTwiekSii If^arrfiekg. 

Alarmes^a»d<jlofier andHafiiugspes. 

Oxf.Vfho goes there ? 

Tf^ar. Richard And HaSlings, \tt them go.heere is theDuke. 

Edif.lht Duke, why wanvicks when we parted 
Laft,thou calledft me King 

fr«r,I,but the cafe ii altred now« 
When you difgrac'ft me in my Embafiage, 
Then I difgrac ft you from being King, 



And 



rorke and LAttcaBer, 
And now am come to create you Duke of Ttrkst 
Alaflc^ow fhould you gouerne any kingdomcj 
That knowes not how to vfe Embafiadors, 
Nor how to vfe your brothers brotherly. 
Nor how to ihroud your felfe from enemies. 

Edw.VfcW Warwicke^a fortune do her word, 
Edward la mtnde will beare himfelfc a King. 

tf'dr.Then for his minde,be Edvford Englands King, 
But Hemy now (hall wearc the Englifli Crowne. 
Go conuay him to our brother ArchbiQiop of Tarke, 
And when I baue fought with Penbroks and his followers, 
lie come and tell thee what the Lady Bona faies. 
And fo for a while farwell good Duke of Ttrkg, 

Exit fame rvith Edward. 

^iii.What foUowes no* ? all hitherto goes well, 
Buc we mud difpatch fome letters into France, 
To tell the Queene of our happy fortune. 
And bid her come with fpecd to ioyne with vs. 

War.\ that's the firft thing that we haue to do, 
And free King Hemj from imprifonment. 
And fee him feated in hisRegall Throne. 
Come lets hafteaway,and hauing pafi thefe cares. 
He pofte to Torkgjak fee how Ea»ard fares. €xen»t tmuct, 

inter Glofler,Hafiittgs/iui Sir IViUiam Sttoilej, 
^/tf.Lord Hafii»£itind Sir fVilliam Stanlj, 
Know that the caufe I fent for you is this. 
I looke my brother with a (lender trai ne. 
Should come a hunting in this Forreft hcere. 
The Bifhop of Tarks befriends him much. 
And lets him vfe his picafure in the chafe. 
Now I haue priuily fent him word. 
How I am come with you to refcuchim, 
and fee where the huntfman and he doth come. 



€«tet Edward and a Hmtjkum. 
ii2M</rrhis way my Lord the Dccic is gone. 
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Thecenteittimofthe twofmousHoaJiSy 

£<^»'. No this way huntfman. 
See where the Keepers ftand.Now brother and the red, 
What, are you prouided to depart ? 

Glo. I, I, the horfe flands at the Parke comer j 
Come, to Lin,^nd fo take (hipping into Flanders: 

EA. Come then, Haflings inA Stanley, 
I will requite your loues, Byfhop farewell, 
Shceld thcc from Uf^arwickef frownc. 
And pray that I may repoflefle the Crowne. 
Now huntfmaojwhat will you do f 

Httntf, Marry my Lord, I thinke I had as good 
Go with you, as tarryheeretobehangd. 

Sdrv. Come then lets away with (peed. Exeunt omnes 

Snter the Qneene^Hi the Lord Riuert. 

Riuers. Tellme good Madame, 
Why is yourGrace lo padionate oflate ? 

Qh. Why brother Riuers, hearc ye not the ncwes 
Oftfiat fucce(fe King EdvardhAA oflate ? 

^/«CT-j.What:'lo(reoffomepitcht battailc againftff^dmwi^. 
Tufli, fearenot faire Queene,but caft thofe cares a(idc. 
King Edwards noble minde, his honours doth difplay ; 
And fVarwicke may lofc, though then he got the day, 

Qu. 1-fthat wercall,my greefes were at anend^ 
But greater troubles will i fcare befall. 

"Rl. What, is he taken prifoner by the foe. 
To the danger ofhis royall pcrfon then ? 

Slmen.l ther's my greefe,King Edward is furpriz'd, 
And led away as prifoner vnto Yorke. 

^<».The newes is pa(nng ftrangc I muft confcfTe ; 
Yet comfort your felfe, for Edward hathmore friends. 
Then Lancader at this time muft perccyue. 
That fome will fet him in his Throne againe. 

Qh. God grant they may ; but gentle brother come, 
And let me leane vpon thine armc awhile, 
Vntill I come vnto the Sand^uary, 
There to picfcruc the fruiic within my wombe. 

King 



ofrerkeand tancafier. 
King Edwdtds fced,aue heire to Englands crownc. Exit, 

Enter Edi»ard a»d Richard, and HaJitHgs, with a 
treope of Hollanders. 
Edrv.'Thut far from Belgia haue wc paft the feas. 
And marcht from Ramfpur hauen vhto Tork^ : 
But foft the gates are ftiut, I like not this. 

Rtch.So\KiA vp the drum,and call them to the wals. 

Enter the Lord Maitnf Torke, vpon the wait, 

Ataier.My Lords we had notice of your comming. 
And that's the caufe we ftand vpon our guard, 
And fiiut the gates for to preferuc the Towne. 
Hemy now is king,and wc are fworne to him. 

EdW'Vifhy my Lord Maior,if Henrj be your king, 
E(l»ardl am fure at leaft,is Duke of Torke. 

Maior.TtM'^ my Lord,we know you for no leCTc, 

Edw.l ctaue nothing but my Dukedome* 

*«:i&.But when theFoxe hath gotten in his head, 
Hee'l quickly make the body follow after« 

Hafi.Why my Lord Maior,what ftand you vpon points ? 
Open the gatcs,we are king Henries friends* 

Mrf/w.Say you fojthcn lie open them prefcntly. 

Extt Mmor. 

I^o'^.By my faith,a wife ftout captaine,andfooncperfwaded 

The xjiiaier opens the Aoare^d brings the kgies in his hand. 
Edw.So my Lord Maior.thefe gates muft not be ftiut. 
But in the time of warre,giue me the keyes : 
Whatjfeare not man,for Edward will de&nd 
The towne and you, defpight of all your foes. 

Enter Sir Tohn MeHntgsmeryt with drum andfildiors. 
How now Richard,viha is this ? 

Rich.Brothvtithis it Sit feha Mantgemmery^ 
A truftie friend,vnlefle I be deceiude. 

'£<£r.Welcome Sir /01b. Wherefore come you in armes i 

P Sir 



49. 

3HeiLH. 



t5 
Jib 



* 

t 
t 
t 
t 

fzs 

t 

t 



t 



t55 
t 



t 
tw 



4t«- 



50. 

t 

t 
t 
t 
h-S 

t 

t52| 

t 

t 

* 



t 



4£ 

7/ 



t 
* 
76 

t77 

t7i» 

t 

t 



Km. 



Tht contention of the Wd/amMsHoufeSt 

Sir /■«&w.Toheipc King SdrvArd in this time of fionnes^ 
As euery loyall (uDie^ ought to do. 

f </B».Thanlces braue Montgomery, 
But I onely claime my Dul^cdome, 
Vntill it plcafc God to fend the reft. 

Sir lohn.Thea fare you weil.Drum ftrike vp and lee vs 
March a way,l came to ferue a King, and not a Duke. 

^^tf.Nay flay fir /o^»,and let vs firft debate^ 
With what fccurity we may do this thing. 

SirlohnMVhzt ttand you on dcbating^to bebriefe. 
Except you prefently prodaime your felfeour King, 
He hence againe,and keepe them backe 
That come to fuccour you,why (hould we fight. 
When you praend no title ? 

RichJ'K brothetjftand you vpon tearmes ? 
Refolue your relfe,and let vs claime the ctowne. 

Sdtv.l am refolude once more to claime the ccowne, 
And win it too,or clfe to lofe my life. 

Sir Iohn.lt now my Soueraigne fpeaketh bimfelfe. 
And now will I be Edwardt Champion. 
Sound Trumpets.for f^^ir^fliall be prodaimd. 
Edxntrd the fourth,, by the grace of God, king o£ EngUndtoiA 

VrtatcefiSiA Lord of JreUutdi and whofoeuct gainfales King 

Ednrttrds right,by this I challenge him to (Ingle fight. Long 

liue£<&»^rd the fourth. 

^/f.Long Hue Sdward the fourth. 

£<<^.We thanke you all. Lord Maior leade on the way. 
For this night wce'l harbour here in Tarke^ 
And then as early as the morning funne. 
Lifts vp his bcames aboue this horifon. 
Wce'l march to London,to meete with^^mWrJ^, 
And pull falfe Hemj from the Regall throne. 

Exeunt amttt. 



Enter tfKarmeks and Clarence with the Cremne, and that 

King Henry y Oxford^ SomerJh.,and the 

jmtng Smrk ef Ridmend, 



King. 



ofTmrkesnd Lamajter. 

JTltf^.Thus from che prifmi to this princely featCj 
By Gods great mercies am I brought againe. 
Claraiet and fPiowiikSi <lo you keepe the crowne. 
And goueroe and proteA my Realme in peacCf 
And I will Ipend the remnant of my daies, 
Tofinnesrcbake,and my Creators praife. 

tfgr.Whit anfweres Clarence to his Soueraignes will i 

C/<f .Clarence agrees to what king Hany likes. 

Kn^.My Lord of Somerfet, what pret^ boy 
Is that you feeme to be fo cartfull of ? 

Som.V it pleafe yoor grace^it is young Many, 
Earleof Richmond, 

Kitig.Baoy af SichmofjdfCome hither pretty Lad. 
If heauenly powers do aime aright 
To my diuining thoughts,thoa pretty boy, 
Shalt proue this Countries bliffe. 
Thy head is made to weare a princely crowne, 
Thy lookes are all repleate with Maicfty, 
Make much of him my Lords. 
For this is he (hall heipe you morc^ 
Then you are hurt by me. 

Sttter mt with * Utter to tFarnkks* 

ir^r. What eounfell Lords, Edward &om Belgia, 
Withhaftie Germanes and blunt Hoiranden, 
Is paft in fafety through the narrow feas. 
And with his troopes do march amaine towards London, 
And many giddy beaded people follow him* 

Oji(f.Tis beft to looke to this betimes. 
For if this fire do kindle any further. 
It will be hard for vs to quench it out. 

. ^4r.In Warwickfliirc I haue true hearted friends. 
Not mutinous in peacCjyet bold in warre. 
Them will I roufter vp,and thou fonne ^irettee, 
Shalt in Efl'n,Su£folke,Norfolke,and in Kent, 
Stir vp the knighu and gcDtlemcn to come with thee. 
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ThecomemmofthetvfiofAmom Houfes, 

And thou brother ^#»f<gw,in Leifterfhire, 
Buckingham and Northampconfliirc flialtfinde. 
Men well incUnde to do what thou commands. 
And thou brauc 0*^r</, wondrous well belou'd, 
Shalt in thy Countries muRer vp thy friends. 
My Soueraigne with his louing Cittizens, 
Shall reft in London till wc come to him. 
Fairc Lords take Ieaue<and Aand not to reply, 
Farewell my Soueraigne. 

A'»»g'.Far well my HeUor, my X^oies true hope. 

?f(»r.Farwel fwcct Lords,lets meete at Couentry. 

..^//.Agreed. Sxamomtust 

Enter Edward and his truine. 

r</w.Scize on thefhamefac'ft Henrys 
And once againe conuey him to the Tower, 
Away with him,I will not hearc him fpeake. 
And now towards Couentry let vs bend ourcoutfe. 
To meete with fVarwtcke and his confederates. 

Sxeutatmiett 
Enter Warvfick^on thervals. 

fr<«r.Whcre is the pofte that came from valiant Ox^d ? 
How farre hence is thy Lord,my honeft fellow ? 

Oxf.fofie.^y this at Da'mtry marching hitherward. 

/^/«r. Where is our brother Montague} 
Where is the Pofte that came from Montagm ? 

PofieA left him at Donfmore with his troopcs. 

Wir.Say Stfutmerfifld^vihcK is my louing fonne? 
Andby thy gucffc,how farrc is C//irf«« hence? 

Summer. A t SoHtham my Lord I left him v«ith 
His force^and do expeft him twohoures hence. 

ffar.Then Oxford is at hand,l heare his Drum. 

Enter Idvardatid his fewer. 
G/o.See brothcr,where the furlie H^arrvieks mans the wall* 
trar.O vnbid fpjgbt,is fpotfull Edi»4rdcovatl 
Where flept our fcoutSjOc how are they Teduc'd, 

That 



rfYorkeatidLamalier. 
That we CouI3 baue no ncwes of their repaire ? 

f<fe'.Now ^arrvickSimlt thou be forry for thy faults, 
And call Sdivard king,and he will pardon thee. 

f^(tr.Nay rather wilt thou draw thy forces backe, 
Confeffe who fct thee vp andpuld thee downe. 
Gall ff^w/fi^Patron.and be penitent ? 
And thou {halt ftill remaine the Duke of Yorkc-. 

gio.l had thoughtat leaA he would haue faid the king. 
Or did he a)ake the iead agaioft his will. 

WJr/Twas Warwickegauethckingdome to thy brother. 

£<i)i'. Why then tis mine,if but by It^anvfckf gift. 

War.l,hvit thou art no ^tlas for fo a great a weight. 
And weakling/?'«jyM'«% takes his gift againe, 
Henry is my idao^anvicke his fubicdV. 

EdrvJ. prethee gallant tf^arwieks tell me this, 
What is the body when the head is off? 

6/0 J^lafle^hat mtyvkke had no more forefight. 
But whilfl he fought to fteale the fingle ten. 
The king was finely fingred from the decke. 
You left poore Hemy in the Bifhops pallace. 
And ten to one you'l mecte him in the Tower. 
SdiSf'Tis euen ft>,and yet you are old ^^n-wr^ ftill. 
fVar.O chcerefuU Golour$,fee where Oxford coma. 

Enter Oxford jvith drum andfittldiors, 
Ox.Oxford^ Oxfordf for Lmealter. Exit. 

Sd.l\\e gates are opcn,fee,tbey enter in. 

Lets follow them,and bid them battaile in the ftreetes. 
&/0.No,ft> fome other might fet vpon our backes. 

Wee! ftay till all be entered^and then follow them. 
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Snter SemerJitjvith'Drumandfoldhrs, 
Sot».S9merfet,SomerfetJ[0t hemceifter. 

(jloXyio of thy name^both Dukes ofSonrerfit^ 
Haue fdlde their li ues vnto the houfe of Tor^, 
And thou £halt be the thiid,if my fword hoM. 

P-3 
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the contenttm rfthetwofmowHotrfis, 
Enter MsHtague, with Drftn* and SaUitrr* 
Mont.Mont4gtu,Montii^Sot Laacafier. Exit* 

f^/n'.Traiterous 7Ho»tag«e,thoUit\d thy brother 
Shall deerely abide this rebellious a^e. 

Enter Clarence with Drtm and Soldiers, 
fyar. And loe where George of Cttffwe fweepes along. 

Of power enough to bid his brother battaile, 
0a.Clarence .Clarence ffoT Lancafier. 
Edw. St ttt "Brnte, viWt thou ftab Captr too ? 

A parlie (irra,to Genrgeof Clarence. 

Somd Of arlie,and Richard andClarencewhi^ert together^ andthen 
QarencettAtsshis redRofemtt of his Hat,&threwetitatfFanfick. 

Jirar.Comzpare»ce,come,thoa wilt if Warwickf call. 
CZn.Father of Warwicke,knowyou what this oieanes? 
I throw mine infamy at thee, 
I will not ruinate my fathers hoofe, 
(Who gaue his blood to lime the ftoncs together) 
And fet vp Lancafter> Thinkeft thou. 
That Clarence is fo harfh vanaturall. 
To lift his fword againft bis brothers life. 
And fo proud hearted Warwicke I defie thee. 
And to my brothers tume my bluftiing cheekes. 
Pardon me Edward^ox I haue done amiffe. 
And Richard do not frowne vpon me. 
For henceforth I will proue no more vnconftant. 

Eis^R' .Welcome Clarence,9xiA ten times more welcome. 
Then if thou neuer hadil deferu'd our hate* 
(?/«. Welcome good Clarence>this is brotherly^ 
W«r.Oh parting traitor,periu^d and vnluft, 
£Wiy.Now fydrwicke;<KAt thou leaue 
The towne and fight ? or fhall we beate the 
Stones about thine eares ? 

fVar^Nh^ I am not coopt vp hcere for defence^ 
I will away to f^tmrrpreleatly, 



And 



efrorhmdtmcaSier. 
And bid theebattailc&foitrd/ if thou du'ft. 

Edif.Yes ff^anridfehe dans jind leades the way. 
Lords to theRdifSziatCetrgeand vidoty. 

SxeitHt otmts, 

Altmus^uithm enter fVarwiekfweuaded. 
ff^ar.hhf who is nie ? Come to mc friend or foe, 
And tell QIC who is \id:oi,Torke oi Vanvicke'? 
Why aske I that ? my mangled body fliewes. 
That I muft yeeld my body to the earth. 
And by my fall the conqueft to my foes. 
Thus yeelds the Cedar to the axes edge. 
Whole armcsgaucflielter to iheprincely Eagle, 
Vndet whofe Aiade the rampant Lyon flept, 
Whofe t<^ branch ouer-peerd louet fpreadin g tree, 
TTie wrinckles in my browes now fild with bloud, 
Were likened oft to kingly fepulchers. 
For who liu'd ktng,but 1 could dig his graue? 
And who dnrft fmile.whch Warwkkf bent his brow* 
Loe now my glory fmeard in duft and blood. 
My parkes,ray walkc5,my manners that I had, 
Euen now forfake me,afld of all my Lands, 
Is nothing left me but my bodies length. 

SmerOxfttritmiSomtrfet. 

Oxf.AhHymieke.^mpiel^jCheetcvp thy felfe and litie^ 
For yet there's hope enough to win the day. 
Our warlike Quecne with troopea is come from Trame, 
And at StatA-hamftm landed all her traine, 
Andmightft thou Hue, then would we neuer flie. 

jr4r.Why then I would not flic,nor haue I now. 
But Bereuks himfelfe muft yeeld to ods. 
For many wounds recei u'd.and many more repaide. 
Hath robd ray ftrong knit finewes of their ftrength. 
And fpite of fpites needs muft I yeeld to death, 

J«w,Thy brother Mmt4guehax!ti breath'd hislaft. 
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rz&tf contention affhe ti»ofam«ns Houfes, 
And at the pangs of death I heard him cry 
And fay. Commend me to my valiant brother : 
And more he would haiie fpoke, and more he faide. 
Which founded like a clamour in a vault. 
That could not be diftinguiftit for the found. 
And fo the valiant Montague gaue vp the ghoft, 

rvar. What is pompc, rule, reigoe, but earth andduftf 
And Hue we how we can, yet dye we muft. 
Sweet reft his fouIe,flyc Lords, and {aueyourfelues, 
For fVartvkke bids you all farewell to meetein heauen. 

Oxf. Come Noble Somerfet, let's take our horfe. 
And caufc retreate be founded through the Campe, 
That all our friends that yet rcmaine aliue, 
May be forewarn'd, and fauc themfelues by flight. 
That done, with them weell pofte vnto the Queene, 
And once more try our fortune in the field. 

Sxitfmdxi, 

Etiter'Edvard, C^arencetOadGtofler, with 
Soldiers. 
Ediv. Thus ftill our fortune giues vs viiSlorie, 
And girt out temples with triumphant ioyes. 
Thebig-bon'd traitor Wanvickehv^ breath'd his laft. 
And heauen this day hath fmil'd vpon vs ail. 
But in this cleare and brightfome day, 
I fee a blackc fufpitious clowd appcare. 
That will encounter with our glorious Sunne, 
Before he gaine his eafefull wefteme beaines ; 
I meane thofe po w'rs which the Queene hath got in France 
Are landed, and meane once more to menace vs. 

Glo. Oxford and Somerfet ate fled to her. 
And 'tis likely, if flic h aue time to breath. 
Her fa^ion will be full as ftrong as ours. 

Edrv. We areaduertifde by our louing friends. 
That they do hold their courfetowardes Tewksbury : 
Thither will we, for wiUiogae0e rids way : 



And 



efTorke And Lancafier. 
And in euery Country as we paile along. 
Our ftrengths (hall be augmented. 
Come lets go^for if we (lacke this bright fummers day, 
Shaipe winters (bowers will marre our hope (or haic. 

ixeunt wants. 

Enter the QwtKe, Prince Edward, Oxford and Stmerfet, 
with Drum tmd Soldiers . 
Qiuene^N cicomz toEngland^my louing friends of France, 
And welcome Somerfit, and Oxfordtoo, 
Once more haue we fpread our failes abroad, 
and though our tackling bealmoft confiimdc, 
and fFarwieke as ourmaine Maft ouerthrowne. 
Yet warlike Lords raife you that (lurdic pofte, 
Thatbcares the failes to bring vs vntoreft, 
and Ned and las willing Pilots (hould , 
For once with catefull mindes guide on the fterne. 
To bcare vs through that dangerous gulfe 
That heeretofbre bath fwallowed vp our friends. 

Prinee.kaA if there be (as God forbid there (houlcQ 
amongfi vs a timerous or fear^ull man^ 
Let him depart before the battailes ioyne. 
Lead he in time of need entice another, 
and fo withdraw the foldiours hearts from vs. 
I will not ftand aloofe and bid you fight. 
But with my fword preafc in the thickeft throngs, 
and (ingle Edwardftom his flrongeft guard, 
and hand to hand enforce him for to yeeld. 
Or leauc my body as witnclTe of my thoughts, 

O^^Women and children of fo high refolue. 
And warriors faint.why twere perpetuall (bame. 
Oh braue youngPrince,tby noble grandfather 
Doth liue againe in thee. 
Long maift thou Ihie to beare his image. 
And to renew his glories. 

Sem.Aad he that, turnes and flies when fuch dofigh^ 
Let him to bed,anfl like the Owlc by day 

Q^ Be 
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liiecomentim of the twofAmousHoufes^ 
Be hid, and wondered at if he artfe. . 
Snter a Mefftnger. 
Meff. My Lords, Duke Edward with a mightypowet 
Is nnarching hithcrwards to fight with you. 

Qxf. I thought it was his policy to take vs vnprouided. 
But here will we fland and fight it to the death. 

Enttr K. Edward^arencetGloJleryHafiwgs,it»dfoHUicrt. 

Edip. Seebtothcrs, yonder ftands the thorny wood. 
Which by Gods afliftance, and your ptowefle. 
Shall with our fwords ere night oe deane cut downe. 

Queen. Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, what I fliould fay 
My tearcs gainfay. For as you fee, I drinke 
The water of mine eyes. Then no more but this r 
Hemy our King is ptifoner in the Tower, 
His land, and all our friends, are quite diftreft. 
And yonder ftands the Wol& that makes all this ; 
Then on Gods name Lords together ay, Saint George. 

t^U. Saint George for Lancafter. 

^larmestothe^atteSyTorkffiies, theuthe chambers be difiharged* 

Then enter the King, Clarence ^Glofier^ndtherefi^mahffig agreat 

JhoHt,andcrj,forTork«,forTorl^y md then the Queent, Prince^ 

Oxford^andSomerfet/tre takfn^ andtbenjhmd and enter aU 4^ 

gainer 

Ux. Lo here a period of tumultuous broylcs. 

Away with Oxford to Hames Caftle firaight. 

For Somerfet, ofFwich his guilty head. 

Away, I will not heare them fpeake. 

O:^. For my part He not trouble thee with words»£Ari; Oxf, 
5em.Nor I , but ftoop with patience to my death . Exit Sutif. 
Edrr.iiovi Edward, whatlatisfadion canft thou make. 

For ftirring vp my fubie£ts to rebellion ? 

Prin, Speake like a fubie£t proud ambitious Yorke; 

Suppofe that I am now my fathers mouth, 

Rcfigne thy chaire,and v^ere I ftand, kneele thou, 

Whilft I propofe the fclfefamc words to thee. 

Which 



(f Twke Slid LMC4jier. 
Which Traitor thou wouldft haue me anfwer to. 
j5«.Oh that thy father had bene fo refoJu'd. 
Clo, That you might ftili haue kept your peticote. 
And nere haue Ctolne the breech from Lancafter. 

Frin. Let %^p>f fable in a winters night. 
His currifli Riddles forts not with thtsplace, 

Glo. By heauen brat^ilc plague you for that word. 

i^.I, thou waft borne to be a plague to men. 

Gh, For Cods fake take away this captiue fcold. 

frin. Nay take away this Tcolding Crooke-backe rather. 

£</)r. Peace wilfull Doy, or I will tame your tongue. 

CU. VntutorM Lad, thou art too malapart. 

Pn». Iknow my duty, you are all vndutifull. 
Lafciuious Edward, and thou periui'd George 
And thou milhapen Dicke, I tell you all 
I am your better. Traitors as you dc. 

EJw. Take that, thou likencfie of this railer here. Stabs hitih 

^«. Oh kill me too. 

£/!;. Marry and fltall. 

Ed. Mold Riebardh<A^, for we haue done too much alitadib 

Clo. Why (houldiheliue to fill the world with wofds^ 

lit What doth (he fwound ? 
Make meanesfor her recoucry. 

Clo. Clarence, excufe me to the King my brother, 
I mud to London on a ferious matter. 
Ere you come there, you fhall heare more newes. 

Cla. About what, prethcc tell me ? 

Glo. The Tower man, the Tower : lie toote them dot. 

Sxit Glofier, 

Q». Ah Ned, rpeake to thy Mother boy : 
Ah, thou canft not fpeake. 
Traitors, Tyrants, bloody Homicides, 
They thatflab'd CxfAf ftied no blood at all. 
For he was a man ; this, in refpeft a childe. 
And men nere fpend their fury on a childe. 
What's worfe then Tyrant that I may not pame ? 

Q^ You 



&9. 

3Heii .lI. 
V.v. 



Zi 



t 
t 



t¥ 



ZS 



5Z 






t 



t 

t 

t 
t5^ 



t 
t 



60. 

3Hen.¥I. 
T.v. 

t 

t 

t 



+72 

t 



U 



t 

+ 
+ 

fso 

i 
i 



+ 

t 

Y.-ET . 

+ ' 
+ ^ 

10 

in 



Thecfifitefftian a/the twa^Wf^at HonfeSy 
You haue no children diuels,if you had. 
The thought ofthem would thenhaucAopt your rage, 
Bur if you cuer hope to haue a fonne, 
Looke in his youth to halie htm fo cutoff^ 
As traitors you haue done this fweei young Prince. 

E^/w. A way,andbeare her hence. 

Queene.fiiy nerc beate mehcnce.dr^atcb 
Mcheere, heete fheathcthy fword. 
He pardon thee my death. Wilt thou not i 
Then C/«ertf»r*,do thou do it. 

^/^.By heauen I would not do thee fo much ea^. 

.^««ff.Good (^arenct do, fweet Cl/arenct kill tne too. 

C/<(.Didfl thou not heare me fweare I would nocdo it? 

Qfuen. I,but thou vfeS to forfwearc thy felfc, 
Twas fiune before.but now tis charity, 
Where's the diucls butchetihard-fauoured Richard, 
lijchArd where art thoa? He is not here. 
Murder is his almes-deed, 
Petitioners for blood,hee'l nereput backs. 

Edv.Aviiy I fay,and take her hence perforce, 

,^,Sq come to you and yours,as to this Prince. Exit. 

£«fw.Clarcncc,whether is Glcftcr gone ? 

ClaMazry my Lord to Londonjand aslguelle. 
To make a bloody fupperin the Tower. 

EdrvMs is fudden if a thing come in his head. 
Wclljdifcharge the common foldiors with pay 
and thanks,and now lets toward London, 
To fee our gentle Qucene how fhe dothfare. 
For by this I hope fhe hath a fonne for vs. Exemt emnts. 

Enter Glofter to Kitig Henry in the Ta»ert 
Glo.Good day my Lord. What at yourbooke fo hard ? 
Hea.l my good Lord.Lord 1 fliould fay rather, 

Tis finne to flattcr.good was little better, 

GoodGlofter,and good Diuell^were allalike. 

What fcene of death hath Rofint now to 9&e i 
(7/o.Sufpition alwaies haunts aguilty minde, 

Hf/h 
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ifTarkeAndLimtdHer. 

Hefi,The bird once limdc.doth fcare the fatajl bufii. 
And I the haplefle maile to one poore bird, 
Haue now the fatall obieft in mine eie« 
Where my poore yoang was liaide,was caughtand kild. 

G/o. Why,what a foole was that of Creae ? 
That taught his fonnc the office of a bird, 
Andyet for all that thepoorcFowIe was drownd. 

ffen.l DeJa&ft, my poore fonne Icarm^ 
Thy father Mims that denide our courfe. 
Thy brother fifa'<ir<i,thc funne that fearde his wmgs. 
And thou the enuieft gutfe that fwallowed him. 
"Oh better can my breaft abide thy daggers point. 
Then can mine cares that tragickc hiftory. 

(7/». Why doft thou thinkel am an executioner ? 

He».h perfccutor I am Cure thou art. 
And if murdering innocents be executions. 
Then I know thou art an executioner. 

C/o.Thy fonne I kild for his prefumptlon. 

Hen.HiA^ thou bin kild when firft thou didft prefume. 
Thou hadft notliudetokill afonneof mine> 
Andchuslprophefieofthee. ' 
That many a widow for her husbands death. 
And many an infants water ftanding cie, 
Widowes for their husbands,childrcn for their fathers. 
Shall curfe the time that euer thou wert bornCf 
The Owlc ftirikt at thy birth,an euill figne. 
The night Crow cridc.aboding luckleffe tune. 
Dogs howld, and hideous tempefts Iliookc do wne trees. 
The Rauen rookt her on the Chimnies top. 
And chattering Pies in difmall difcord fung, 
Thy mother felt more then a mothers paine* 
And yet brought forth Icffe then a mothers hope, 
To wit : an vndigeft created lurope. 
Not like the fhiite of fu ch a goodly tree. 
Teeth hadft thou in thy head when thou waft borne. 
To fignifie thou cam'ft to bite the world. 
And if the reft be true that I haue heard, 

(^j Thou 
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The contention ofthefwofamousUoufeSt 
Thou cam'ft into the world .J^^j^/ him 

gio. Die prophet in thy fpecch/ilc hearc no more. 
For this amongft the reft was I ordain' d. 

Hen, I, and (or much more (laughter after this. 

God forgiue my finnes, and pardon thee, ffg dfei, 
do. What ? will the afpiring blood of Lancafler 

Sinke into the ground ? I had thoughtit would haue mounted. 
See how my fword weepes for the poorc Kings death. 
Now may fuch purple teares al wayes be (liedj 
For fuch as feekethc downfall of our houfe. 
Downe, downe to hell, and fay I fent thee thither .* 
I, that haue neither pitty,loue, nor ^eare. 
Indeede twas true that Henry told me of. 
For I haue often heard my mother fay, 

1 came into the world with my legges forwarcL 
And had I not reafon thtnke you to make haft. 
And feeke their ruines that vlurp'd our rights f 
The women weeping, and the Midwife crying, 

lefus bleffe rs, he is borne with teeth : 
And fo I was indeede. Which plainly fignified. 
That I (hould fnarle and bite> and play the Dogge. 
Then, (ince heauen hath made my body fo. 

Let hell make crook'd my minde to anfwer it. 

1 had no Father, I am like no Father ; 

I haue no brothers, I am like no brothers^ 

And this word Lone, which gray-beards tcrme Diuine, 

Be refident in men like one another. 

And not in me, I am my felfe alone, 

Qatence beware, thou keptft me from the light. 

But I will fort a pitchy day for thee; 

For I will buz abroad fuchProphefies, 

Vnder pretence of outward feeming ill. 

As Edward {hall be fearefull ofhis life. 

And then to purge his &are. He be thy death. 

King Henrj^ and the Prince his fonne are gone, 

hsAClarencc thou art next muft follow them. 

So by one and one difpatchiog all the rtft, 

Ceun- 



efrorkeAndtAfiealter. 
Counting my felfe but bad.till I be beft. 
lie drag thy body in another roome, 
And triumph Hemj in thy day of doonie. £xlu 

Enter KiHgEdivard, Qaeeue Eliz^eth, andaNurfiwiththejefing 
TriwefaMdCl^f*i<:ejghfierjHaSlitigs,andotherst 

Edtv.Once more vre (it inEnglands throne, 
Repurchaft with the blood of enemies. 
What valiant foemen like to ^ntumues corne^ 
Haue we mow'd downe in tops of all their pride ? 
Three Dukes of Somerfet,three-fold renownd 
For hardy ao;d vndoubted Champions. 
Two CIinbrds,as the father and the fonne. 
And two Nortbumbcrlands,two brauer men 
Nerc fpurd their Couriers at the trumpets found. 
With them th e two rough Bcares, vyanvkke and iMontUffief 
That in their chaines fettered the Kingly Lion, 
And made the Forreft tremble when they roard. 
Thus haue we fwept fufpition from our feat. 
And made our footfloole of fecurity. 
Come hi ther 'Sejfefind let me kiife my boy. 
Young N'ed/ot thee,thine Vncklei and my felfe, 
Haue in our armours watcht the winters night, 
Marchtallafoot,in fummers fcaldingbeate. 
That thou mightd repoffcffe the crowne in peace. 
And of our labours thou (halt reapethe gaine. 

Glo.lle blafthis harucft,if your head were laid. 
For yet I am not lookt on in the world. 
This fhoulder was ordaind fo thicke to beaue. 
And heaue it (hall fome weight,or breake my backe, 
Worke thou the way,and thou {halt execute. 

Ed». Brothers of Clarence and of Glofter, 
Praylouemylouely Queene, 
And kifle your Princely Nepiiew both. 

CU. The duty that! owe vntoyour Maiefty, 
I feale vpon the roliate lips of this fwcete Babe. 
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The contem^n of the mofmous Houfesy 

j^«M^.Thankes noble ClareHce,iNOithy brother thankc*. 
<7/o. And that I loue the fruitc from whence thou (prangft, 
Witneffe the louing kiffc I giuc the childe. 
To Tay the ttuth,fo ludas kill his mafter. 
And fo he cridc all hailc, and meant all harme. 
Edxv.l^Qvi am I featcd as my foule delights, 
C/rf.What will your grace haue done with tMargaret ? 
Xey«4r^ her father, to the King of France 
Hath pawnd the Cicels and lerufalem, 
And hither haue they fent it for a raufome. 

B^B'.Away with hcr.and waft her hence to France> 
And now what refts,but that we fpcnd the time. 
With ftately triumphs and mirthfull comicke ftiewcs. 
Such as befits the pleafurcs of the Court. 
Sound Drums andTrumpcti/arwell to fowre aniioy, 
Forheere I hope begins our lading ioy. 

£Ketinteninet, 



FINIS, 



